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THE SIBYL’S AUGURY. term at college, and had also given almost two | aforementioned place I had as much business as I 
ae. oO years of my time’to studying and practising in | could conveniently attend to. In two or three 

It was in ‘forty-eight that, young in my profes-.| the hospitals of Europe; and I am pleased to be | cases of fearfully threatening aspect I had met 
sion, I settled in Greyburn. i had spent my full | able to state that very shortly after settling in the | with happy success; and a successful man people 
are willing to trust. And then, again, 
being fresh from the very best surgical 
school in the world—the Academy of 
Louis XV., in Paris—I very quickly 
and emphatically made my mark upon 
the public mind in the result of several 
capital operations which I had occa- 
sion to perform. 

I had been almost a year in Grey- 
burn, and had become so well satis- 
fied with the people, and they, in 
turn, had given token of being so 
well satisfied with me, that I had 
fully concluded to regard it as my 
permanent abiding place, It was on 
a clear, pleasant evening in May that 
T was visited by a gentleman from the 
neighbouring town of Foxborough. 
He had called during the day, in my 
absence, and had left his card, with 
word that he should remain in town 
until he could see me. The card bore 
the name of “ Adam Gregory, D.D.,” 
and I knew him at once for the prin- 
cipal of the Theological Seminary in 
the town mentioned. He was a 
middle-aged, mild-faced gentleman, 
with one of those marked organiza- 
tions in which no amount of intel- 
lectual or mental disturbance can 
overcome the innate disposition to 
kindliness and frankness. 

Mr. Gregory took a seat in my 
office, and regarded me attentively 
before he introduced his business. I 
knew very well that he was measuring 
the outward signs of my fitness for 
his purpose. Presently his hands were 
suffered to rest easily one within the 
other, and the haze of suspense passed 
from his face. And then he told me 
his errand. 

His daughter, Cordelia—his only 
daughter—he feared was dying. She 
had been failing for several weeks— 
he might say for several months— 
thougl only lately had he been really 
alarmed. He had called the best me- 
dical counsel of his town, but with- 
out avail. Physicians who had seen 
her were of opinion that her disease 
was consumption, and incurable; but 
not one of them had arrived at « 
satisfactory diagnosis of her case. 
And he had called upon me. Would 
I come and examine, and pass my 
judgment? I told him I would, 
"On the morrow I rode over to Fox- 
borough, and easily found Mr. Gre- 
_ gory’s house. It was one of the 

prettiest and most sensible-looking 
dwellings in the place. And I found 
the girl in her chamber, dressed in a, 
loose morning robe of violet-coloured 
eachmere, and reclining upon a 
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lounge. She was nineteen years of age, of me- 
dium stature, and I thought at the time —as I 
think now—the fairest and most beautiful maiden 
I had ever seen, I was interested, and resolved 
that if help lay within my power it should be 
forthcoming. She evidently read my feelings, for 
she very soon evinced that my presence was not 
disagreeable to her. She had told her father that 
she did not care to see another physician ; and 
this had been told to me, so that I was thus in- 
duced to approach her kindly and gently. 

I will not trouble the reader with the particulars 
of my examination. Suffice it to say, that from 
the patient herself I could gain nothing save that 
she was growing weaker and weaker every day 
and every hour. As for consumption, not one of 
the marked symptoms were present. Her lungs 
were sound and intact. I spent an hour with her, 
and engaged her in constant conversation, and I 
found that she had no hope of living. She was 
as one who had made up her mind to droop and 
die, As I arose, at the end of the hour, she said 
to me, with a faint smile,— : 

“What do you think, doctor ?” 

Her smile startled me. It seemed to say—“I 
trust you are not going to dispute me—you will 
not mock me by trying to help me.” 

T answered her that I was not yet prepared to 
give an opinion. I wished, however, that she 
would allow me to remove the medicines which 
other physicians had ordered, as I was satisfied 
that they were doing her no good. 

She thanked me with gushing gratitude. But 
—would I leave my medicine ? 

“For the present,” I; told her, “only a little 
wine. Had she any objections to that_?” 

She had none at all. 

In the hall I met her father. To his anxious 
inquiries I could only answer that I would call 
again on the morrow. I told him his daughter 
had no. organic disease--I was sure of it. This 
assurance gave him hope. 

On the following day I saweCordelia Gregory 
again, and spent another hour by her side. 

And so, for a week, I visited her daily. I 
should have been less than human had I not, in 
that time, learned to love the sweet, gentle-natured 
girl. Had my heart been already another’s, I 
should at least have given her a sister's place ; but 
my heart had been all mine own until she pos- 
sessed it. And in a week’s time she had come to 
welcome me with a brighter kindling of the azure 
eyes, and a warmer flush of the fading cheeks. 
And yet, during all this time T had been uttesly 
unable to analyse her disease. She was failing 
just as the rippling brooklet fails when its foun- 
tain is drying up. 

It was on my seventh visit, that, as I sat by her 
side, with her hand in mine, her head dropped 
upon my shoulder. I was thrilled to the very 
centre of my being, and, without taking time to 
consider, I drew her nearer to my bosom, and 
eagerly cried,— 

* Cordelia !--O, for my sake, live !—live!” 

One of her hands crept up around my neck, and 
she answered— 

“T have not cared to live until now :—but it is 
too late !—too late!—I am dying—dying—dying.” 

And she wept upon my bosom. 

At that moment I knew that Cordelia Gregory 
was the victim of some frightful hallucination. 
Something was wearing her life away through her 
imagination. She had made up her mind to die, 
and nature was gradually, but surely, succumbing 
to the mental force. I dared not then question 
her. When I next joined her father I asked him 
if his daughter had any female friend whom 
she particularly trusted asa mate and a confidant, 

There was one—a Mary Laken—who had re} 
cently removed to a distant part of the State. She 
and Cordelia had been like sisters until within 
two months, when the removal of Mary had 
separated them. %e 

“We must send for Mary Laken,” I said, “and 
I must see her before she sees our patient.” 

Mr. Gregory was ready to do anything. Mary 
Laken was sent for, and she came—a bright-faced, 
true-hearted girl—just such an one as I should 
have supposed would win the confidence and love 
of Cordelia. I sat down with her, and gave her 
to understand what I wished. She started when 
T told her what I thought was the matter with her 
friend, and after a little reflection she laid her 
hand upon my arm and looked up earnestly 
into my face. - 

‘ Doctor,” she said, “ I am reminded of a cir- 
cumstance which had almost slipped from my 
memory; but your fears for Cordelia bring it 
back very vividly to my mind.” 

‘And she then told me as follows: Nearly a year 
before a band of gipsies had been encamped upon 
the outskirts of the town, and of their number 
there was an old sibyl—a dark-eyed, weired-faced 
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woman, whose whole make-up was awe-inspiring 
and mysterious—a woman who told fortunes, and 
concerning whom wonderful stories were related, 

“One day,” went on Mary, “a party of us 
visited the gipsy camp, and the sibyl intercepted 
us, allowed her to tell my fortune, and others 
of our party did the same. She not only prog- 
nosticated for the future, but she told things of the 
past with marvellous accuracy: At length she 
approached Cordelia, but the girl would not sub- 
mit. The sibyl persisted, and Cordelia resolutely 
refused, at the same time declaring that the calling 
was an impious one. At length the beldam, in a 
spiteful way, drew forth from her bosom a bit of 
reed, like a piece of dried catnip stalk, and having 
split it, she took therefrom a pellet of paper, 
which she gave to Cordelia, bidding her to take it 
home with her, and not to look at it save in the 
privacy of her own chamber. Then the old woman 
hobbled off, and our attention was immediately 
attracted by a glee-girl. 

“ Several times after that I asked Cordelia what 
she found in the paper the sibyl had given her; 
but she never gave me a direct answer, though ahé 
would have had me believe that the thing amounted 
to nothing at all, I remember it all very well 
now; and I can also remember that the last time 
I spoke to her of the gipsy’s pellet, she started as 
though the subject gave her pain; and of course I 
did not refer to it again.” 

‘Go to Cordelia,” I said, “and find out what 
was in that paper. Do not use my name. Let 
her not know that you have seen me. Your revela- 
tion gives me the light of a new hope. Go,—and 
make no failure.” 

On the following day I met Mary Laken in Mr. 
Gregory’s parlour. She had found the paper. 

‘“‘T have acted both traitor and thief,” she said, 
as she put out her hand. “ First I won Cordelia’s 
confidence by a pledge of secrecy; and next, I 
stole this paper from a secret compartment of her 
writing-desk. 

‘© And this,” said I, ‘‘is the paper which the 
gipsy gave her?” 

“The very same.” 

Mary gave it me, and I took it in my fingers and 
opened it. It was a triangular bit of letter paper, 
much worn and soiled, and it bore characters 
written with brilliant vermillion ink, The writing 
was cramped, but plain and distinct, and this is 
what was written : 

‘‘ Maiden, now so bright and fair, 

Of the future take no care,— 

Within the twelvemonth next to come 
Thine earthly pilgrimage is done. 

Bear in mind the mystic date,— 

No power of earth can change thy fate! 


“ Sixth month, Fifth day,—1848.” 


T read the strange missive, and re-read it, and 
then looked at Mary Laken. 

“ T remember it all yery well,” she said. “It 
was on the fifth day of June, one year ago, that 
we were at the gipsy camp.” 

“ And this is the paper which the sibyl gaye to 
Cordelia ?” ' 

“Yes,” 

“ And Cordelia believes it true?” 

“Yes. She has told me that she shall die before 
the day therein set down is passed.” 

T saw itall now. The poor girl had hidden 
that fatal augury away, and had allowed it to 
occupy her mind until it had gained entire ascen- 
dency. She had brooded over it in fear and trem- 
bling, and, all unconsciously, hey*finely-strung and 
sensitive nature{had fallen a prey to the terrible 
influence, 

“To-day,” said I, “is the twenty-ninth of May. 
Tf left to herself Cordelia will die before the fifth 
day of Juno is passed. She is so far a passive 
victim under the fatal shadow of that augury. We 
must get her over that fifth day alive. If we can 
do ae she is saved.” 

** How can we do it?” ask 3 

7 will you Mes as ed Mary 

“To the very last possibili ” 

a amt at ee possibility of my powers was 

« Then,” said I, “you shall be her nurse. Let 
her know nothing of our meeting; and, above 
all, hint not that I know of this sibyl’s augury.” 

This twenty-ninth day of May was Tuesday. 
and the fifth of June would come in just one 
week—the very next Tuesday. : 

On Wednesday I visited my patient, and she 
introduced to me her dear friend Mary Laken; 
and we acted our parts so well that she suspected 
not that we had met before. She said that Mary 
would remain with her. Of course I was glad. 
I had prepared, with great care, a sleeping potion 
as powerful as I dared to administer; and [I had 
furthermore taken Mr. Gregory intomy confidence, 
and also the old nurse, a family relative. 

“ To-night,” said I, in my final charge to Mary, 


“do you keep Cordelia awake as much as possible, 
and before daybreak give her the sleeping mixture. 
Watch her narrowly, and let no noise be made in 
the house.” 

As I had directed, Mary Laken suffered no 
sleep to visit her patient's eyes until well on 
towards Thursday morning, when, at three o'clock, 
she administered the opiate in some spiced wine. 
In a short time Cordelia fell asleep, and the little 
mantel clock, upon the dressing-case, was stopped. 
When the day broke the room was thoroughly 
darkened, and the hush of midnight reigned. She 


slept until five o’clock on that Thursday afternoon, 


and as she gaye signs of awaking the clock was set 
agoing. Her nurse sat just as she had sat four- 


teen hours before, 


“ Have you been asleep, Cordelia ?” 

The patient sat up and looked around. 

“Ts this you, Mary ?” 

‘“Yes.” 

“ What time is it ?” 

“ Why,—are you wandering? You have just 
taken your wine. Do you want some more?” 

- Cordelia looked at the clock. The rays of the 
nurse-lamp fell upon its face, and she saw that it 
was half-past three. 

“T thought I had slept,” she said. 

Mary laughed, and told her she had had no time 
to sleep. 

Presently the patient asked for drink, and 
another opiate was administered. 

In this way we brought her over to Friday 
morning, and she had lost a day. It was the 
morning of the first day of June, and she thought 
it was Thursday, the last day of May! 

I was sure she could safely bear a repetition of 
the experiment; and, moreyer, I was anxious to be 
as far on the safe side as possible. During this 
Friday, which she thought to bo Thursday, I 
administered invigorating diet and cordials; and 
during this same Friday night Mary Laken con- 
tinued to keep her charge awake as before. At 
half-past three on Saturday morning, the opiate 
was administered, in a draft for which the patient 
had called of her own accord, and a sound sleep 
was the result. The clock was stopped, and the 
windows battened, and all in the house put upon 
orders of silence. 

The sleep lasted until half past two o'clock of 
Saturday affernoon, at which time Cordelia 
awoke, finding Mary by her side, with the goblet 
in her hand. The nurse-lamp was burning lowly, 
its rays falling upon the dial of the clock, which 
was now ticking away at the hour of four. 

As before, Mary adroitly led her charge to 
believe that since taking her draught she had only 
dropped off into a momentary doze, and that it 
was now four o’clock in the morning. Cordelia 
asked for more drink, and thus an opportunity 
was offered for giving the last opiate, which I had 
prepared with the utmost care and precision. 
Cordelia slept again, and awoke not until the 
dawning of Sabbath morning. She had lost 
another day, and thought full sure that the morn- 
ing beams were for the ushering in of Friday. , 
Mr. Gregory had made an arrangement with the 
sextons of the two village churches that the 
Sabbath bells should not be rung; so the day 
passed, and the patient dreamed not how the time 
had slipped away. She was living through Sun- 
day, the third day of June, and she believed it to 
be Friday, the first day of June. 

On Monday I administered cordials stimulating 
and invigorating. ‘Tuesday, the Fated Day, came, 
and Cordelia tried to smile as we gave hey assur- 
ance of returning health. But her smiles were of 
resignation, not of hope. : 
On that Tuesday evening, which to her mind 
was the evening of Sunday, she held my hand, 
and asked me to be with her on the morrow. 
“[o-morrow,” she said, “is the fourth day of 
June. I would like to have those whom I love 
near me on that day. I shall be permitted to 
spend that day with them; but I may not spend 
another !” 

I kissed her upon the brow, and promised that 
I would obey. 

Wednesday morning came,—the sixth day of 
June—bright, calm, and beautiful. By my direc- 
tions Mary had administered a generous stimulant, 
and our patient was feeling the thrill of a new 
energy. It was near the middle of the forenoon, 
and Mr. Gregory, and Mary Laken, and myself 
were in the cheerful chamber to which the golden 
glories of that June sun had been admitted. 


Cordelia was in a large easy-chair, and by Mary’s 
persuasions she had suffered herself to be arrayed 
in one of her prettiest. wrappers—a French silk 
with violet ground, and wrought with flowers in 
green and crimson and gold. I sat by her side, 
and of her own accord she had given me one of 
her hands. Mary Laken was at a little distance 
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upon the other side, while her father sat before 
her. 

“ My darling,” said Mr. Gregory, with a bright 
smile upon his kindly face, “I want you to gain 
strength and get well before your birthday, because 
Dr. Bunton and myself have planned a grand 
festival for that occasion.” 

Ah!” replied Cordelia, with a shake of the 
head, “that day is too far away for me to reach 
it ! ” 

“Only to-morrow,” said her father. 

_ “You mistake, my dear father. My birthday 
is the seventh of June.” 

“Exactly, my blessed one.” 

* And to-day,” said Cordelia,” is only the 
fourth,” j 

“Now, my child, it is you who mistake, To- 
day is the sixth.” 

“This is Monday ?” 

“ No,—this is Wednesday.” 

She looked bewildered ; and after gazing for a 
time into her father’s face, she turned to me. It 
had been left for me to assure her. I drew her 
hand upon my bosom, and held it there within 
both mine own. 

“Cordelia,” I said, “ pardon us for the means 
we have adopted for showing to you how fouland 
false are all unholy spells cast by impious lips 
upon that current of life which God alone directs. 
Your father tells you truly. To-day is Wednes- 
day, the sixth day of June. We have taken you 
over two days without your knowledge. You 
slept long, long hours when you knew it not. It 
was the Gipsy Sibyl who lied. Yesterday was 
the fated fifth of June, and yet here you are, 
bright and well, with God’s own blessed sunlight 
round about you, as the sunlight of ten thousand 
joys shall make radiant your path in the future!” 

In a little time she comprehended the whole. 
The fatal day was past and gone, and yet she lived 
and was blessed. I had expected that she would 
stretch out her arms to her father, and had 
released her hand that she might do so; but, no. 
When the full light had burst upon her, she 
turned to me, and pillowed her head upon my 
bosom, and wound her arms around my neck. 

She rested upon my bosom on that blessed June 
day of other years; and this same bosom is her 
resting-place to-day; and my strong arms still 
entwine her, and hold her close; and asI kiss her, 
and gaze into her face, I meet the sweet and 
loving smile of one of the truest and noblest com- 
panions that ever made man’s pathway bright and 
blissful, 


Borwicn’s Custarp Powper is now used by all 
respectable families for making delicious Custard, 
and Blane Manges, and nothing can be more agree- 
able to eat with Puddings, Pies, and Stewed Fruits. 
Sold by all corndealers in 1d. and 2d. packets, and 
6d, and Is. tins. 


Ir THERE ARE ANY LADIES who have not yet 
used the Gurvrreip Srarcu, they are respectfully 
solicited to give it a trial, and carefully follow out 
the directions printed on every package, and if 
this is done they will say, like the Queen’s Laun- 
dress, it is the finest Starch they ever used. When 
you ask for GuenrieLp Srarcu, see that you get it, 
as inferior kinds are often substituted for the sake 
of extra profit. Beware, therefore of spurious 
imitations. 

Good value for money is desired by all; butwith 
articles that cannot be judged of by appearance, 
careful purchasers rely on the high standing of 
those with whom they deal. For thirty years 
Horniman’s Pure Teas (in packets) have given 
general satisfaction, being exceedingly strong, of 
uniform good quality, and truly cheap. Sold by 
2,538 Agents—Chemists, Confectioners, and Book. 
sellers. 

From J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Bridport, 
Dorsetshire: “TI consider Bunrer’s NeRVINE 
specific for tooth-ache. Very severe cases under 
my care have found instantaneous and permanent 
relief. From E. Smith, Esq., Surgeon, Sherston, 
near Cirencester: “T havetried Bunter’s Ner- 
VINE In many cases of severe tooth-ache, and in 
every instance permanent relief has been obtained.” 
Sold by all Chemists, 1s, 14d. per packet ; or post 
free for 15 stamps from J. R. Cooper, Maidstone. 

BresKrast.—Eprs’s Cocoa, —GravTeruL AND 
Comrorting.—“ By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the operations of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has vii PP 

as provided our breakfast tables with a delicately- 
flavoured beverage which may save us many heavy 
doctor's bills.” —Civil Service Gazette.” Made 
aE tae boiling water and milk. Each packet 
is labelled—“ James Epps and Co., Homeopathic 


Chemists, London.” Als : : rh 
Cocoa (Cocoa and condensed Miles, Epps’s Milky 


A GOSSIP WITH THE FAMILY DOCTOR. 
_——-0—— 

If the account given by the Dublin Evening Mail 
of the adulteration of whisky is correct, it would 
be advisable for even the most convivial Irishman 
to be a little nioderate in his potations until the 
Legislature has taken some steps for his protection ; 
and if the advocates of the Permissive Bill would 
circulate extensively among the working classes 
authentic descriptions of the frightful poison which 
they often consume under the name of whisky, they 
might, in the opinion of the Mail, gain a large 
accession to their ranks. The influence of terror 
would have a great effect on some who now revolt 
at the idea of being permissively coerced. The 
crime of adulteration,it seems, prevails in all parts 
of Ireland, but the astute people of the North 
appear to have graduated with high honours in this 
diabolical chemistry. Dr. Hodges, of Belfast, has 
recently had occasion to examine several samples of 
whisky, which he found adulterated with naphtha, 
cayenne pepper, and vitriol. One sample, de- 
scribed as a fair specimen of the drink sold in low- 
class public-houses, was composed entirely of 
naphtha with a slight colouring of whisky. But 
even this was outdone by the skill of an itinerant 
practitioner in a northern county, who, by 4 
scientific combination of cayenne pepper, vitriol, 
spirits of wine, and bluestone, transmutes a gal- 
lon of water into a gallon of whisky at the cost of 
one penny. The physical effects of the consump- 
tion of these concoctions are, it is stated, frightful. 
Indeed, delirium tremens produced by drinking 
pure whisky is a joke compared to the conse- 
quences of indulging in the adulterated article. 
The coats of the stomach are corroded, the brain 
disorganized, and the career of the consumer— 
when not arrested by the hand of justice in con- 
sequence of the crimes committed during the mad- 
ness produced by it—generally ends in paralysis 
or insanity. 
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LISTENING 


AND PLOTTING. 


Tue moment Cora returned home, she sent a 
note to Clarence Brooks, challenging him to ride 
that afternoon as some compensation for the one 
she had so unexpectedly deprived him of, With 
all her anxiety this strange being had been restless 
with a feverish desire to see Brooks and hear more 
distinctly than he had yet spoken the wishes that 
she believed burning in his heart. Throwing off 
her travelling dress, she put on her habit, and, 
ordering Blackbird to be saddled, was ready to 
start long before the man returned with her note 
unopened. 

“Mr. Brooks had gone out to ride early in the 
afternoon,” the people at the hotel told him, 

“ What road ?” she asked. 

The man believed it was the river road. At 
first they were not quite certain that he had not 
taken his usual walk up the ravine. 

“Up the ravine. What ravine?” 

« That in which the pretty log cabin stood. Mr, 
Brooks spent a great deal of tine up there, chest- 
nutting and making pictures on scraps of paper. 
But he wasn’t doing anything of the kind this af- 
ternoon, for one of the boys had seen him riding 
across the little plank bridge below the railway.” 

A wild, fierce pang shot into that woman’s bad 
heart. She knew that Virginia made frequent 
visits to the ravine, and her suspicions took fire at 
once. She turned her stormy face on the man and 
pointed sternly with her whip towards the 
stables. 

“Go tell Joshua Hurd to bring my horse out 
at once,” 

The man obeyed, and five minutes after his 
mistress was galloping up the river road with fire 
in her heart and a hot red on her cheeks. Sho 
had ridden perhaps three miles in this way, when 
a rise in the ground gaye her command of a cross 
road which led through a maple grove on the right. 
With a sudden jerk of the bridle, she checked her 
horse, and a spasm of pain closed the teeth upon 
her lips, which grew white under the pressure. 

This was what she saw—a black and a white 
horse drawn close together under a huge maple 
tree, which was raining its golden leaves all around 
them—a gentleman stooping toward a tall, slender 
girl, who wore a riding-dress almost exactly like 
her own. ‘These two persons seemed to be talking 
earnestly, but after a few moments they prepared 
to move on. There was something wrong about 
the lady’s bridle, evidently, for the gentleman dis- 
mounted to arrange it, and snatching the hand 
which was extended to receive the reins from his, 
pressed it to his lips more than once, Cora not 


only saw this, but she observed that there was no 
glove upon that hand, for the lady drew on her 
gauntlet as she rode along, 

Fierce as war, and hard as iron, that woman 
wheeled her horse slowly around and rode home. 
She made no remark, and avoided all questions, 
but seated herself by a window—massing the cur- 
tains into a safe concealment—and waited till her 
cousin should appear. 

Virginia came at last, walking her horse up the 
carriage drive; she stooped forward more than 
once and patted the pretty animal’s neck, as if, in 
the supreme contentment of her heart, she must 
caress something Cora remarked the bloom of 
happiness iv her face and the cheerful leap with 
which she sprang from her horse. The sight was 
poison to her. 

Ellen met Virginia at the door of their parlour, 
looking anxious and disturbed. 

“She has come—Miss Cora is in the house,” 
she said, as if announcing some great calamity. 

Virginia laughed. What had the beloved of 
Clarence Brooks to hope or fear from Cora Lan- 
der? Lect her come and go as she pleased; a 
little time would separate them for ever. But 
there was one thing she was anxious about. Could 
Eunice be persuaded to let them have the tray sent 
up a little earlier? ‘The ride had given her an 
appetite, and then she had promised to bring Ellen 
to this little cataract—it was a shame to call it a 
cascade—to watch the sun set. There was a pile 
peer cele in the west, which would fire up beauti- 

ully. 

Ellen undertook to propitiate Eunice, with 
whom she had become a great favourite, and Vir- 
ginia, after taking off her habit, nestled herself 
into an easy chair and fell to dreaming, as innocent 
girls will when love throws a rosy bloom into the 
atmosphere around them. 

The promise held out by that embankment of 
clouds was brilliantly kept; floods of rosy light 
floated through them, touched at the edges with 
fringes of living flames; opaline seas and lakes of 
amber hue broke out from their depths, surrounded. 
by embankments of living gold, flashes of green 
and purple shot in here and there, as if the angels 
had got tired of weaving rainbows and flung their 
overplus of colours into one gorgeous sunset. As 
usual, Ellen wandered off by herself and drank in 
the glory of the scene with thrills of such delight 
as genius alone can feel. Even those two lovers, 
happy and refined as they were, failed to reach the 
exquisite pleasure that stirred her heart. 

When did sunset or landscape ever draw two 
lovers out of their own lives for any length of 
time? Before those noble colours had begun to 
melt into that soft purple which precedes the night, 
the young couple had become, as usual, absorbed 
in each other. They spoke of their loves—of the 
bright future which lay before them—of the long, 
long life in which they were never to be parted. 

«Tt seems too blessed; sometimes Iam frightened 
lest all this should fade away,” murmured Virginia, 
as she saw that vivid tumult of colours melt tint 
by tint into a soft purplish blackness. ‘* What if 
it should all break up like that ?” 

“The heavens themselves shall pass away 
first,” said Brooks, with solemnity. ‘The man or 
woman does not live that could separate us.” 

A rustling of dead leaves, as if a sudden wind 
were whirling them up from some hollow, followed 
these words, and out from behind the rock against 
which they sat, started a tall figure, wrapped in a 
large blanket shawl. 

Brooks heard this sound of whirling leaves and 
wrapped Virginia's cloak more closely around her. 

“The wind seems to be rising,” he said. ‘I must 
not keep you ou! in the cold.” 

She thanked him with a smile, and, all unmind- 
ful of the evil thing that had crept so near them, 
they went down the rayine together for the last 
time. 

The next day it rained heavily, and with the rain 
came a high wind, which swept the woods of all 
their foliage and filled the air with whirling leaves. 
It was a sad, gloomy day, such as only the late 
autumn can bring, and no human being, save those 
compelled to brave the storm, thought of venturing 
out of doors. This gloomy weather answered to 
the dark thoughts in Cora’s mind, as nature some- 
times will aid eyil passions. The woman had not 
closed her eyes all night—had not even undressed 
herself or gone to bed. Wrapped in the dull red 
of that great: shawl, which had so well covered her 
movements among the perishing leaves,she huddled 
herself in a corner of her silken couch, and _ sat 
there like some wild animal waiting for its prey— 
flerce, watchful, poisoned with bitter thought—till 
the dawn looked in upon her. Then she aroseand 
stood before the mirror, breathing heavily, as if, 
soul and body, she had been labouring in some 
oppressive atmosphere. : 

« Tt is well this rain has given mea few hours to 
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myself,” she said, looking at the haggard face that 
seemed to threaten her from the glass. ‘‘I must 
have time to get smiles and colour back to that 
miserable face. So beautiful as it was, and yet fail 
to keep that one man. What was nature doing, to 
match her features with mine? ‘To make her 
slender, lithe, graceful as Iam? Itis like rival- 
ling one’s self if it were not for this and this.” 

Cora touched her heart and her forehead, while a 
look of triumph swept over the pallor of her face, 
changing it so that its resemblance to Virginia’s 
almost entirely disappeared. She had so many 
secrets, preying upon her like vampyres, that it was 
a relief to lock herself in that room and talk to her 
own image in the glass, or answer to the thoughts 
that haunted her through the darkness when she 
could not sleep. This expression of feelings which 
she dared not expose to any human being was like 
letting in fresh air ona poisonousatmosphere. It 
became a relief and habit to her at last. 

“This quick intellect, this fiery heart—that tact 
which some people might spend a life time and 
never learn—she will no more acquire than she 
will get back the property lam enjoying. After 
all, compared to these advantages, beauty is a small 
thing, well enough in its way, but one could afford 
to dispense with it. Still, in a contest like this, 
everything counts.” 

Thus this young woman gave forth her wicked 
thoughts, that were echoed back by her own heart 
only as rocky solitudes receive sound. She had 
formed her plans during the night, and began to 
work them out at once. Opening her door softly, 
she stole down a long passage leading to that end 
of the house where Virginia’s apartments lay 
These were composed of two sleeping rooms and a 
emall parlour, which Eunice had insisted on ar- 
ranging for her oecupation. Since her plain talk 
with Cora, this hard-faced woman had exercised 
her own will in the house with more despotism 
than she had ever used when Mrs. Lander was 
mistress. She seemed to take a pleasure in defy- 
ing the person who had once attempted to drive 
her from the house. This defiance was most gene- 
rally exhibited in some act of devotion to Vir- 
ginia or Ellen, whose noble character had made 
itself felt even by her rough nature. She saw that 
it offended Cora to have this unfortunate girl re- 
cognised by the servants as their superior, and ex- 
alted her accordingly. The other retainers fol- 
lowed the housekeeper’s example, and no person 
in that mansion was treated kinder or respected 
more than Ellen Nolan. 

Towards the rooms thus independently appro- 
priated by her cousin, Cora made her stealthy 
way. She remembered that a narrow passage 
connected one of these rooms with the chamber 
that Amos Lander had formerly occupied, and 
which had been shut up. since his death. Did 
this passage lead to Virginia’s sitting room, or had 
her sleeping-chamber been arranged next that of 
her father? This was a question she had stolen 
forth in the early morning to satisfy herself upon. 
Treading softly, and holding her breath, she 
paused bya door, which might lead into Virginia’s 
sitting-room, or, quite as likely, into the chamber 
where she lay sleeping. With a silken touch, she 
turned the silver knob and cautiously opened the 
door just far enough to look in. With a sense of 
relief, she saw that it was unoccupied and evi- 
dently used asa parlour. A piano stood opposite 
the door, which she knew to have been removed 
from the drawing-room to give space for the grand 
instrument Mrs. Lander had ordered during her 
brief season of extravagance. Books lay upon the 
tables, flowers drooped in the vases. Standing 
against the door, which Cora surveyed with eager 
scrutiny, was a desk, littered with manuscripts, 
some of which had fallen to the floor. 

Cora advanced on tip-toe and took up one of 
those loose sheets. They were not in Virginia’s 
handwriting —nothing of her graceful elegance 
was there. The manuscript was hasty, erased, 
interlined and blotted as if a hand, stirred by 
strong feelings, had seized upon the pen in a 
passion of thought, and left almost illegible 
traces on the foolscap. 

“ Why, has that crooked thing turned author?” 
she thought. “T should not wonder, there was 
always something of that kind in her eyes.” 

She let the paper flutter down from her hand, 
observed that the door against which the desk 
stood opened inward, and was thus blocked up. 
She was going out with another sweeping survey of 
the room, when her eyes fell on an object which 
made her heart stand still. | It was the portrait of 
Amos Lander, hanging above the piano—a picture 
which, up to that season, had always hung in his 
office or private study. Struck with awe, breath- 

less with vague terror, the woman could not turn 
her eyes from that face, which seemed to look 
down upon her in calm confidence that justice 
would reach all those evil deeds at last. She 


strove to wrest her eyes from the glance that held 
them, but could not, and walked backward, hold- 
ing her breath, till she reached the door. She 
closed this and fled along the passage, seeking 
shelter from that face in her own room. 

Some weeks before this, duplicate*keys of all 
the rooms in the house had been brought to her, 
for she had begun with an elaborate display of 
housekeeping, which was an unforgivable cause of 
offence with Eunice Hurd. These keys she now 
searched over, and taking out the one which un- 
locked Mrs. Lander’s chamber, put it in her 
pocket. 

By this time the household was astir, and she 
commenced her morning toilet, touching her 
cheeks with rouge for the first time in her life, for 
that picture had driven the last vestige of colour 
away from them, and no effort of hers could bring 
it back again. 

“They shall not see how haggard I am,” she 
muttered, sweeping the rich hair back from her 
temples and coiling it on the back of her head. 
«Tf I could get ten minutes’ sleep now. But that 
is hopeless. I can understand how Lady Macbeth 
felt when she prayed for sleep and only found 
dreams. But dreams that come when you are 
wide awake, as I was last night, are the worst. of 
all when you are forced to work them out. Right 
or wrong—right or wrong, I will accomplish 
mune. 

Cora met Mrs. Lander at breakfast, as had be- 
come her habit of late, with those hollow expres- 
sions of affection which appease rather than satisfy 
a loving heart. She went into an elaborate detail 
of the dresses which she had seen in progress ; 
suggested more expensive trimmings forsome, and 
took an interest in the whole affair that charmed 
her mother into a season of absolute forgetfulness 
of the sin she had committed. While they still 
lingered at the breakfast table, a servant came in 
with information that a boy had come up from the 
city on the early train, with a letter to Miss Lan- 
der, which he was directed to give to her in 
person. 

“Tt issomething from the dressmaker, I fancy,” 
said Cora, rising with every appearance of tran- 
quility from the table. ‘I told her to leave the 
silver-grey satin till we sent farther directions. 
I thought lace would be lovely for the body and 
sleeves, but she objected on account of the 
mourning.” 

‘““T’m afraid, dear,” said Mrs. Lander, ‘ that 
the dressmaker was right. Even satin may be 
considered an innovation. Dead silk is really the 
thing. I am so sorry, but we must give up the 
lace. People are so censorious you know. Plain, 
with pipings of black, was what I had settled on. 
But I will see Fanchon’s messenger.” 

“That will do no good ; just write your direc- 
tions and send the note down to me. _ I will add 
all that is necessary. She has my general orders 
to make everything as beautiful as possible and 
spare no expense.” 

“ What a dear, kind, liberal creature you are— 
no mother ever had a more generous child.” 

“Dear aunt, have you not always been treated 
exactly as if I were your own child? I'm sure it 
was my father’s wish.” 

Cora looked steadily into her mother’s eyes as 
she said this, and walked quietly out of the room. 
There was no danger that the widow would follow 
her after this covert rebuke. 

Cora found, as she expected, Brian Nolan wait- 
ing in a small reception room which opened from 
the library. She had never seen this lad but once, 
and that was at the hotel the day after her arrival 
in New York. She took the letter that he gave 
her and looked at the address, which was a simple 
name, with some evidence of surprise. 

“This is for my cousin,” she said, ‘I will take 
it to her. Wait for the answer here.” 

“Tf you please, there is a young person living 
here that I should like to speak with,” said Brian, 
glad to have accomplished his task so easily, 
“Her name is Ellen—Ellen Nolan.” 

“She shall be sent for at once.” 

Cora rang the bell and told a servant to inform 
Ellen Nolan that a person from the city wished ‘to 
speak with her. ‘Then she left the room with a 
quiet, leisurely air, as if the paper in her hand 
could be of no possible consequence, though. it was 
making her tremble from head to foot. 

“J wonder if his wife is so very handsome,” 
thought Brian, watching her as she moved through 
the library. “ This is the lady Ellen loves so much. 
She speaks softly and does not look unkind, but I 
should hate to ask her myself. What a slow, 
proud walk she has.’ i 

Ellen Nolan came like a bird into the room 
where her brother sat. She knew that it must be 
him, for, in all that strange land, there was no one 
else who had the slightest interest in her outside 
of that house. 


“O, Brian, Brian, how glad I am!” she cried, 


throwing her arms around him, and kissing his 
hair and mouth and eyes with indiscriminate af- 
fection. “I have so longed for you—so pined and 


prayed for a sight of you. Don't think it strange, 
dear, if I do act like a crazy thing; in the wide, 
wide world you are all I have, except my lady. 
God forgive me, if in my joy I forget her for one 
moment. Oh, Brian, she is an angel!” 


“T am glad of that,” answered Brian, returning 


his sister’s embrace with ardour, and giving back 


glad tears in exchange for her kisses, ‘“ for I have 


a great fayour to ask of her. Something that will — 
frighten you at first.” 


“A favour to ask of my lady, Brian ?” 

“ Bllen, I have come to you for help. The best 
friend I ever knew is in trouble.” 

“What, the good gentleman?” 

“Yes, dear. Bend your head; we are alone, 


but I dare not speak out loud.” 


Ellen bent her head, but, in an instant, started 
back with a cry of such wild surprise, that it was 
clearly heard in the library, where Cora was read- 
ing that letter. She lifted her face and listened. 

“ What can it be about ?” she thought. “Surely 
he has not entrusted that boy with our secret.” 


She arose white with dread, and, stepping 
through one of the library windows, regardless of 
the drifting rain, which wetted her slippers 
through in an instant, softly opened the blinds of 
another window, over which she remembered the 
silken drapery, of a curtain was falling loose. The 
reception room had been occupied late the evening 
before, and the curtain let down, to shut out all 
soynds of the storm, which was beating against 
that side of the house with violence, from which 
another window, .opening to the west, was pro- 
tected. No servant had entered the room that 
morning. Thus it remained, with the drapery 
sweeping over one window and looped back from 
the other. 


Taking advantage of a gust of wind, that came 
sweeping around the house that moment, Cora 
softly pushed the unfastened sashes back to the 
places made to receive them, on each side of the 
deep recess, and, drawing the blinds after her, sat 
down on an ottoman, which always occupied the 
space shut in by the curtains. In this position 
she heard all that Brian Nolan had to tell his 
sister, except those words which he could only force 
himself to utter in a whisper. This much, how- 
ever, she did learn. Seymour was making stren- 
uous efforts to repay the money he had taken, 
and Virginia was to be importuned in his behalf. 
Out of this came glorious materials for the web 
her crafty mind was weaving. If she could only 
bring Seymour and her cousin once into companion- 
ship, the task she had imposed on herself would 
be of easy accomplishment. 

Brian kept his benefactor’s secret well. Not 
even to his own sister would he whisper the 
secret which had been entrusted to himself alone. 
That which related to himself, Seymour had per- 
mitted him to tell their sister Ellen, who sat 
listening, half in joy, half in bitter grief, but the 
words of her father still whispering in her heart. 
He was her brother—with all his faults he was 
her brother! He had been so kind to Brian, who 
came to him miserable and utterly unknown. 
There must be some nobility of heart in a man 
who could be so generous to a helpless fellow 
creature. She would see him, help him, toil for 
him, if the way could be pointed out. 

Brian told her of his hopes that her friend and 
mistress might be induced to let their brother 
have the money, which would saye him from 
eternal degradation. 

Ellen shook her head. ‘‘ Her mistress was not the 
rich one; she had the heart of an angel, but—” 

Here Ellen paused, sprung up, and clasped her 
hands with passionate force. 

“Oh! it might be—it might be! God grant it! 
That would, indeed, prove the happiest moment 
of her life. Brian must not ask her what it was 
yet; but she had hopes. Only wait a little, and 
she would soon test her ability.” 

All this was incoherent enough; but there was 
something so earnest and hopeful in all the girl 
said and did that Brian had that faith in her 
which singleness of purpose always inspires. 

‘You will ask this good lady to help us, Ellen,’, 
he said; ‘we are so friendless that no chance 
must be neglected. If you only knew how he 
suffers,” 

_ “But he shall not suffer long. This will be work- 
ing out my father’s wishes. O, Brian, he loved his 
prodigal devotedly !” 

‘“T know it, Ellen; but love for a man like that 
is so natural. It seems to me that he is younger 
than I am—as if youand I must be strong for 
him.” 


‘© T remember him, Brian. His face was beauti- 
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ful. His eyes—yes—yes—his eyes are like our 
father’s, so deep, 80 mournfully deep.” . 

The listener in that window heard nothing of 
this. Havittg mastered the substance of their con- 
versation, and discovered their object, she left these 
affectionate nothings to their speakers, and, open- 
ing the letter which Seymour had sent her, began 
to readit by the bars of light that fell through 
the shutters. 

“My wife, my own beloved wife,” it began—‘ I 
am here in the house, which was our Paradise, but 
now seems deserted. Without you, every place is 
like a desert to me. With you, I desire no better 
heaven. Come to me, my beloved. Do you know 
that it is weeks and weeks since I bade you fare- 
well in this room, with your dear head on my 
bosom, and your trembling lips pressed to mine? 
That was a moment of anguish unutterable ; but 
compared to this dull waiting, and the baffled expec- 
tation that tortures me, whenever the gate opens, or 
a carriage turns the corner, it was happiness, for 
you were with me. I know it is very foolish, but 
sometimes a fear comes upon me that—No! I will 
not put into language the apprehensions that 
harass me. 
as sunshine turns the blackest clouds into embank- 


ments of luminous snow. Did the woman tell you | 


that I had returned? I am sure she must have for- 
gotten it, or I should not now be sitting among our 
“household gods’ alone. But you will get this. I 
send it by one who is trustworthy, and who loves 
me. Give hima few gentle words for my sake. 
Above all, give him ananswer to this. Tell me 
what hour and minute I may hope for you! 
ALFRED.” 
Cora read this letter from beginning to end 
without a quickened breath ora flush of the face. 
She had prepared herself for anything he might 


say, and no granite was ever harder than the heart | 


which beat in that young bosom. 

“Let these young fools talk out their 
dreams. I have the pith of all they know or in- 
tend,” she said, inly. ‘Innocent as lambs they 
will be working for me. I cannot exactly see how 
as yet; but this brain is ready to mould events.” 

She moved from her place of concealment, 
closing the blinds carefully behind her a3 she 
went out, leaving wet footsteps on the marble 
pavement in her progress. 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 
HOPES OF REDEMPTION. 


Wien once in her own room, Cora Lander read 
Seymour's letter again, pondered over it darkly for 
a time, then threw it on her desk with a burst of 
sudden animation. 

* T have it—I have it,” she said, aloud. “We 
must have no quarrelling, no reproaches—that 
pleasure I must forego. It will rack me, but a love 
like his is not to be trifled with. This man, if I 
turn upon him, may prove dangerous; despair is 
always powerful. The strong man who has 
nothing to lose becomes a giant,” 

She sat down and began to write, taking a letter 
from her desk and laying it before her, which she 
examined carefully from time to time as_ she 
proceeded. This was what the letter sai-l : 

“My Own:—I am afraid to leave home just 
yet, for reasons which I will explain when we 
meet. About five miles from this, on a cross road 
leading from the river, is a long stone building, 
which you will recognise by the sign as a country 
inn. You will know it by a grove of maples, 
through which the highway leads a mile or so 
after you leave the river. It may be dangerous 
and difficult, but I will certainly meet you at this 
place to-morrow evening.” ~ : : 

Here Cora made an effort to give something 
of her old passionate tenderness to the note, but 
her hand refused the task, and she added: 

“T dare not use the language this heart prompts, 
lest it fall into hands that might make an evil 
use of it; but in all things believe me unchanged 
and unchangeable as when we met so often at the 
log cabin. Do not, I pray you, venture there 
again, it is dangerous. 

Ve Onis, 


Cora compared this note carefully with the 
open letter she had laid on the desk, and which 
seemed to have been written long ago, for it bore 
a foreign post-mark and was worn about the edges. 


The handwriting was that of Virginia Lander, | 


and that of the note was almost a fac simile. 

This note Cora locked in her desk, hastily 
writing another in her own chirography, which 
she placed in an envelope and left. without 
address, 

When all this was done, she put the note in her 
pocket and opened the door of her chamber, know- 
ing that Ellen must pass by it on her way to Vir- 
ginia’s apartments, 


She had not long to wait ; Ellen came along the 


Your presence will drive them away, | 


hall, walking quickly, and apparently much excited. 
The moment she was gone, Cora went down stairs 
and gave her note to Brian, who was looking out 
of the window in order to conceal the traces of 
tears that stained his face. 

‘My cousin desires me to say that she wishes 
you to be careful of this. Upon my word she has 
forgotten the address, but no matter, you will 
know how to deliver it, I suppose.” 

Brian took the letter from Cora’s hand. For a 
moment he stuod irresolute, looking wistfully in 
her face. F 

“Ellen is my sister,” he said. “ Thank you very 
much for being so kind to her.” 

Cora smiled blandly. 

** Ellen is a good girl; one deserves no credit 
for being kind to her,” she said. 

“She will ask a great favour of you before 
long, lady—a very great favour. 
her—it will break a kind heart if you should.” 

‘“‘ She need not fear that I shall refuse any rea- 
sonable request.” ! 

“ But it may seem unreasonable.” 

“ Well, even then you may be sure that it will 
be kindly considered.” 

Brian looked into her face; brightening with 
hope, he took her hand and touched it reverently 
with his lips. 

“ Lady, I thank you!” 

That moment a railroad whistle seemed shriek- 
ing for Brian to be in haste. He snatched his cap 
and was gone in an instant. 

‘« Tf it were another cause and for another per- 
son, I would give the money he asks, if it were 
only to see his face light up so pleasantly. _ How 
that man makes everybody love him! HowI 
loved him once !—No, no, that was not love; but 
such delusions take the bloom off woman’s life. 
I almost wish it could have lasted.” 

Cora smiled in calm scorn of her own thoughts 
as they turned to Clarence Brooks, with his grand 
presence and self-centred manliness. She asked 
herself if the same woman could have loved, two 
men so opposite—one so inferior. Yet this one 
was her husband. All at once she remembered 
that Ellen would be opening her heart to Virginia 
just then, and it was important that she should 
know exactly what passed between them, Ten 
minutes after, she was in the passage between Vir- 
ginia’s parlour and the room that had been Amos 
Lander’s sleeping chamber. 

Ellen Nolan was seated at the desk, which, as I 
have said, stood across the door. She was busy 
gathering together the sheets of manuscript 
that lay upon the desk and had fallen over the 
carpet. 

Cora remembered that a pile of books lay on the 
desk in front of the keyhole, and fearlessly pushed 
back the porcelain shield which guarded it, thus 
letting in every word that could be uttered in the 
room. She could hear Ellen’s quick breath dis- 
tinctly as it came in eager gasps from her lips, 
while the manuscript rustled like dead leaves in 
her hand. 

Then she heard Virginia’s voice; she had just 
entered the room from an inner chamber, and, 
seeing her fayourite with a red flush about ber 
eyes, handling her papers with such eager haste, 
came up to the desk and began to question her. 

“ What is the matter, Ellen? What are you 
doing?” 

Counting the pages, dear lady; thinking” how 
I had best head the chapters. It is almost done, 
and I want to sell it at once.” 

** But you have no great need of money just yet, 
Ellen.” if dees 

“Oh! yes, I have the greatest possible need. 
Do you remember, Miss Lander—” 

‘“‘ Call me Virginia, Ellen.” 

* Twill! Iwill! But you remember, I told you | 
of a brother—an elder brother—whom my father 
loved so dearly and suffered for.” 

‘ S Yes Ellen, I remember everything about 
1m. 

“ Well, Virginia, that brother is in New York; 
you have seen him.” 

‘What, 1?” 

“That splendid man—so handsome, so elegant 
—WMiss Cora spoke to him in the hall. You remem- 
ber it?” 

“Yes, I remember him; he was very handsome 
in a certain way.” 

Virginia was thinking of Clarence Brooks, and 
rather resented the idea of any other man being 
considered pre-eminently handsome by a person 
who had seen him. 

“In every wWway—at any rate Cora Lander 
thought so. He wasthe one who took compassion 
on my younger brother, You remember Brian?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

‘Well, this man is my brother; I have a mes- 
sage for him from my father given to me on the 
deck of that steamer when the flames were all 


Do not refuse | 


genius which burned 


around us. That message will be his salvation, I 
am sure of it. He has fallen into error and great 
difficulty again, and is breaking his heart over it. 
Oh! Miss Lander—Virginia—I do so want 
money! ‘They talk about the misery of slaves, 
but I would sell myself on a plantation—yes, I 
would-=t0 pick cotton for three thousand dol- 
ars!” 

“Three thousand dollars, Ellen !” 

“Yes, that is the exact sum I want. Some 
writers get thousands on thousands for a novel. 
Do you think the men who buy them would give 
me three thousand dollars out and out for mine ? 
You shake your head—you don’t know anything 
about it. But I read the papers, and they tell of 
such prices. After all, Miss Virginia, three 
thousand dollars isn’t so yery much for one’s soul 
—for that is really what a book means when it is 
worth anything. Dear me, how many tears I 
have shed, how angry I have been, how sad and 
mournful. If people want to buy your thoughts 
and your feelings, why—why—oh! Miss Virginia, 
do you think any one will buy this book and let me 
redeem my poor brother? My father loved him 
so—my father loved him so!” 

Ellen’s head fell forward upon the arms which 
she threw over the desk, and her excitement burst 
into a passion of tears that shook her little frame 
like a storm. 

“Ellen, dear, dear child!” 

Ellen lifted her head and pushed back that 
splendid hair from her tearful face. 

“You think they will not buy it? Perhaps 
you think it good for nothing?” 

“No, no, Ellen dear, I think nothing of the 
sort. But the sale of a book, however good, takes 
time.” 

“T know it, I know it, and he needs the money 
at once. What can I do? what can I do?” 

“This is what I was thinking of, dear child. I 
have those pearls and some diamonds, with the 
other jewelry that was my mother’s. We will sell 
them, raise money on them, or something.” 

Ellen lifted her head suddenly. 

“But those jewels are all you have when we 
go away from this house.” 

“T know it; butwe shall not want them. Oh; 
Hlen, I am provided for so richly! so richly!” 

Virginia’s face was scarlet with innocent shame 
as the fulness of her joy broke into words. 

“Tn a few days we shall be married.” 

Elien’s tearful ey2s opened wide, and her lips 
parted with sudden surprise. 

“Are you not glad, Ellen, that it is to be 
directly ?” 

One great throe of pain set that generous heart 
free. 

“Glad? yes, I am glad.” 

That little frame was shivering all over. The 
wild eyes filled with a light so deep and holy 
that Virginia unconsciously dropped on her knees, 
and, drawing down that broad forehead, kissed it 
almost reverently, she could not for her life have 
told why. 

“In a few days, you said,” Ellen whispered, 
holding that fresh young face between her two 
shivering hands, looking into it tenderly, and 
smiling as noble women alone can smile when 
their hearts are breaking up. 

“Yes, he will not wait longer. This very day 
he is coming to tell my cousin and my aunt. You 
see how little need I shall have for money.” 

“ But they were your mother’s jewels.” 

“She is an angel now, and knows what I am 
doing.” 

Ellen looked wistfully at her manuscript. She 
so thirsted to redeem this fallen brother with her 
own work! It would be a consecration of the 
within her. 

“You shall do it,” she said, with a heavy sigh. 

Virginia understood the feeling of disappoint- 
ment,:; which another might have mistaken for 
ingratitude. 

“Jt shall be you, after all,” she said. ‘We 
will not sell my mother’s jewels outright, but raise 
money on them. Such things are done, and we 
will find out the way.” 

«Then, after my book is published, I can get 
them back again. Oh! lady, that mother you 
love is not more of an angel than you are!” 


The sound of a soft kiss checking the next words 
was all the answer that reached the woman listen- 
ing so intently close by them. 

“ We will consult him, Ellen.” 

“Oh! no—no, that would be to expose my 
brother!” : 

‘Forgive me, I did not think of that. We must 
manage this business alone. 

“Yes, all alone!” | nie 

“Still L must see him before we go to the city,” 

“And will yougo? 

“Certainly. Why not¢ 
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“To him—will you go with me to comfort 
him ?” 

“T will go with you anywhere in so holy a 
cause.” 

“T cannot thank you, lady; my heart aches to 
express its gratitude. But the words—the words!” 

“‘ Hush, dear, it is a great mercy that the means 
are left tous. But for you, these jewels would 
have been swept away with the rest.” 

“That thought was an inspiration from God, I 
do believe, lady. | He knew that a soul was to be 
saved, and gave you the means—making three 
people happy at once.” 

“Oh! if I could make all the world as happy as 
Iam!” said Virginia. 

“Shall we go in the morning?” questioned 
Ellen. 

“Yes, in the morning. This terrible storm will 
not keep him away; I will send him a note this 
evening, after he has seen them, saying that I must 
go to the city fora day ortwo. Mr. Stone will 
help us, I think he is a good man, Ellen.” 

“Oh! lady,” cried Ellen, with a sudden out- 
burst of gratitude ‘“T really believe the world is 
made of good people.” 

Cora had heard enough and stole back to her 
chamber, resolved on two things—not to see 
Clarence Brooks that day, rain or shine, and to 
search Virginia’s rooms thoroughly for the jewels 
which were to wrest Seymour from the fatal power 
she held over him. With the knowledge she had 
just gained to work upon, Cora fell to reweaving 
the crafty details of a plot which had been form- 
ing in her mind, as the web of a spider grows 
thread by thread. 

Before noon Clarence Brooks called, and was 
refused. Mrs. Lander was ill, the servant said, 
and Miss Lander was 30 anxious that she did not 
like to leave her aunt’s room. 

Brooks was half tempted to ask for Virginia, 
but remembering her position in the house, for- 
bore until he should have obtained a right to see 
her when and where he pleased. Cora saw him 
from her window as he walked down the carriage 
drive in the rain, with the wind sweeping over 
him and almost wrenching the umbrella from 
his hold. 

“Let him struggle!” she said, bitterly. ‘He 
will have a harder contest than that before the week 
is over.” 

That evening Virginia sent her note to Clarence 
Brooks, informing him of her intended absence. 
It was a delicate, modest little note, full of shyly- 
worded regrets,and such hints of love were more ex- 
pressive to a refined man than any passionate pro- 
test could have been. 

The difficulty was about obtaining a messenger. 
In a household of servants devoted to her cousin, 
Virginia did not know whom she could trust. 
Ellen would have gone, but it was raining harder 
than ever, and Virginia would not permit the 
exposure. 

“T will manage it-—let me have the note, I will 
find a safe messenger,” said Ellen, thinking of 
Joshua Hurd. She threw a heavy shawl over her 
head, slipped her feet into a pair of overshoes, 
and ran down to the stables. A light over the 
carriage-house guided her to Joshua’s room. She 
found her way up the narrow staircase and 
knocked at his door. 


CHAPTER XLIX. 
JOSHUA HURD PROVES HOSPITABLE AND KIND: 


“Come in, if it’s you, Eunice,” said a yoice from 
within, “only don’t go to pitching in about the 
whisky; I mean to drink a hot punch every night 
of my life—two on ’em—three on ’em—four on 
’em, if I’ve a mind to. The kettle’s on now, I give 
you fair warning. Come in, if you've a mind 
to, but none of your tantrums. Josh Hurd is 
Josh Hurd, and he ain’t to be trod on.” 

‘It isn’t Eunice—only me,” said sweet-voiced 
Ellen, coming into the room. . 

““Now what is it yer want of me, Miss Ellen ?” 
he said, confidentially. ‘ Whatever it is, I’ll do 
it, for if there’s a gal on arth that I set store by, 
it’s you. Next to the hosses, Miss Ellen, I’d do 
more for you than anybody, not to say our Eunice. 
She thinks you’re awful smart, and I usuerly think 
as she does. Now what is it yer want ?” 

“T want you to carry a letter down to Mr. 
Clarence Brooks and bring an answer back, if 
there is one, without saying @ word about it.” 

“Your letter? ’Cause if it is, I won't do it, 
nor tech it. That proud chap ’ed only make fun 
of you if I did.” 

“ T know it, Joshua,” answered Ellen, sadly ; 
‘‘T shall never write letters to gentlemen, like 
other girls, No one will ever ridicule such things 
in me!’ 


“T should like to see ‘em try it!” exclaimed 


Joshua, clenching hishuge hands. “ But if the 
letter ain’t from you, who is it from ?” 

“T will tell you Joshua; but, remember, it is 
asecret between us. Miss Virginia wishes to 
send this note.” 

Joshua unclenched his fist and uttered a low 
whistle. 

“What, both on ’em—both on ’em!” he ex- 
claimed. ‘ But I'll do that for her, or anything 
else. Hand over the letter.” 

Ellen placed the note in his hand. 

“ You'll want an answer—I’d better not bring 
it into the house; jest you stay here till I come 
back.” 

Ellen promised to wait where she was till he 
returned. Joshua put on his cap, wrapped an 
india-rubber horse-blanket around him, and went 
down stairs. Ellen, being left alone in the room, 
fell into thought which was only interrupted by 
the storm, which pelted against the windows and 
absolutely raved among the tall elms that over- 
hung the stables. All at once she started up; a 
thought had come into her head which threatened 
to destroy all her hopes for the morrow. The 
jewels which were to redeem her brother had been 
left in Virginia’s room when Cora Lander took 
possession of it. How were they to be obtained ? 
Cora always locked the door leading to her suite 
of rooms when she left them, if it was only for 
an hour. 

This thought, added to the gloom of the place 
and hour, completed the feeling of depression that 
had for some time been creeping over her. She 
was sad, too, from other causes. It was hard to 
feel that. she—so full of thought, young, talented, 
and rich with feelings that few women ever pos- 
sessed—should be shut out of all the sweet hopes 
that were making Virginia’s life so bright. 
Joshua’s speech, rude and uncouth as he was, had 
wounded her deeply. She could not drive it from 
her mind. 

Ellen arose from her chair and began walking 
up and down the room. Sometimes she paused to 
look out upon the storm, which beat heavily against 
the windows. It seemed to her that Joshua had 
been gone a long time; she listened for his foot- 
steps on the stairs, and peered impatiently from 
the window. Once she thought that he was 
stumbling up stairs, -and opened the door to 
listen. It was the horses stamping in their stalls, 
and she went back disappointed. 

At length footsteps plainly sounded from the 
room below—they mounted the stairs and paused. 
Ellen flung the door open to give Joshua light, 
and found herself face to face with Eunice Hurd, 
who strode into the room flushed red with 
surprise. 

“What on arth brought you here?” she 
demanded. 

‘T_T came to see Joshua Hurd,” faltered Ellen. 

“Came to see our Josh; what for, I want to 
know ?” 

“J wanted him to go a little errand for me.” 

« For you—a rainy night like this—well, I never 
did! Where has he gone to? What has he 
gone after ?” 

« “ Miss Eunice, I want to ask a great favour of 
ou.” 

“ Well, what is it?” asked Hunice, drawing 
close to the stove and lifting the skirt of her dress 
a little, that the genial heat might fall on her 
ankles, a sure sign of good humour with her, 

“Miss Eunice, there is something in Miss 
Cora’s room that I want.” 

“ Well, what is it?” 

“In the recess is an ottoman, something that 
has strayed into the room, for it does not match 
the furniture. May we have it in our parlour ? 
He not suppose she will miss it, or care if she 

oes,” 

_Eunice turned her face square on the hesitating 
girl, and searched her through and through with 
those scintillating eyes. 

‘Ellen Nolan, you are asking one thing and 
meaning another.” 

“J know it, Eunice; but that is all I want.” 

«Tell me all about it.” 

“T cannot, Miss Hunice. It is my young lady’s 
affair.” 

Eunice turned round and planted her feet ‘on 
the floor with emphasis. 


“Bllen Nolan, you may believe it or not, but 
Miss Virginia Lander hasn’t, on this arth, better 
friends than I and Josh are to her. If we could 
do what we want to, she would be—no matter, 
I’m ready to help her do anything that won't hurt 
Mrs. Lander.” 

“This will hurt no one.” 

“ Tell me what it is? Trust me—you may. 
I’m bitter as gall sometimes, but ’'d almost lay 
down my life for that poor gal.” 

Tears actually came into those changeablo eyes, 


The bony hands which Eunice clasped around her 
knees shook visibly. 

“T will tell,” said Ellen, feeling how sincere the 
woman was. ‘When we were in those rooms, 
the first day we came here, Miss Virginia hid her 
mother’s jewels in that ottoman. It is hollow, 
and closes with a spring.” 

Eunice burst into a chuckling laugh. 

““That’s where they was, is it? She knew 
about them, and has searched all the desks and 
drawers over and over agin. She seemed to 
hanker arter them pearls more than anything. So 
she hid ’*em—I wouldn’t a thought so much 
cuteness was in the innocent critter. Only this 
very night ’tother one was after me to know if I 
hadn’t seen ’em somewhere about among her 
things. She’s jest crazy to get hold on ’em.” 

“ But you will never permit it, Eunice?” 

: “Permit it! I'd see her in—in Jehogaphat 
ust!” 

“ But how can we get them out of her room ?” 

‘Wait till to-morrow, and I'll do it. If she 
keeps keys, well I have to have ’em too.” 

Ellen threw both arms around the old maid’s 
neck and kissed her, A grim smile stole over that 
hard mouth. 

“T ain't much used ter kissing,” she said, and 
her harsh voice broke a little, “but sometimes it 
is a refreshment, ain’t it??? 

The loneliness that spoke out in these words 
touched Ellen to the heart. 

“TI am so glad I trusted you,”’ she said. 

“ You might a done it always—I meant to have 
helped that poor gal—for Josh and I knew how 
it was—and thought I had it all worked out, but 
that young sarpent was too much for me. The 
time may come yit. It’s only on account of Mrs. 
Lander that I have grit my teeth and kept in. 
She’s jest as near to me as Miss Virginia is to you, 
and that critter has almost killed her. She began 
to domineer over her as if she’d been a nigger 
slave driver, and Mrs. Eliza Lander her personal 
property. But I told her a thing or two and 
scared her out of that. She’s afraid of me now, 
I tell you. If it hadn’t been for that, Miss 
Virginia would a suffered more en you ever 
dreamed on; she’d a been in an insane asylum 
now. It’s the gospel truth I’m telling you.” 

“T believe it. Miss Virginia knows how often 
you have befriended her.” 

“She don’t know, and she can’t know, how hard 
it is for me to do more or not todo more. If it 
wasn’t for Eliza Lander—well, well, that young 
imp of Satan has got the better of us all—tied us 
up by the heart. I ain’t a religious pusson, Ellen 
Nolan, and I’ve done some things that I’m awful 
sorry for, not meaning to do anybody one mite of 
harm, but I’d no more change places with that 
splendid cretur than I would with a rattlesnake 
carrying a string of rattles that long. I hate the 
sight of her, and so does Joshua.” 

Here Joshua came in, dripping wet. He 
stopped a moment on the threshold, astonished to 
find Eunice there and embarrassed about the 
letter; but Ellen spoke to him at once. 

“ Did you find Mr. Brooks ?—have you brought 
any answer?” 

Joshua took a note from his yest pocket and 
gave it to her. 

“Tt is for my young mistress,” she said, address- 
ing Eunice. ‘We are going to New York just 
as soon as you can help us about what we were 
talking of, and after that we shall haye some good 
news to tell you.” 

«What—she hasn’t found any new evidence ? 
That Brooks ain’t a lawyer nor nothing, that’s 
going to take up her case, is he? If that’s s0, I 
must have her word—no, she must take her affi- 
davit on it—that she'll be a better child to Mrs. 
Lander than that critter has ever been. If she’ll 
take her Bible oath to that, I'll do my best to 
help her, and so will Joshua Hurd ; I'll answer 
for him.” 

“ And he’ll answer for himself,” said Joshua, 
seating himself on the table and pushing the 
tumbler behind him, fully believing that Hunice 
had not seen it. 

“You needn’t push it away, brother Joshua, 
I know what’s been in it.” 


Ellen went away just as the kettle was put on 
the stove again, and Eunice called after her not to 
fear about the otterman, she would attend to 
that. 


When Virginia received her note, she hurried 
off to her bed-chamber and read it on her knees 
by the little shaded lamp, that seemed to fill the 
room with moonlight. Jt was very short, but she 
read it over and over again, leaving half-a-dozen 
kisses on the signature and sleeping with if in her 


bosom that night. 


(To b¢ continued. Commenced in No, 278.) 
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THE PARIS FASHIONS. 


0 
BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. 


We shall this week describe to our readers a 
few costumes in words as brief and graphic as 
possible. For instance, here is a charming 
toilette : 

A short costume of mauve taffetas or thin silk 
with three narrow flounces one over the other, 
pinked at the edge, and headed by a wide chicorée 
rouche, A polonaise of white China crepe, edged 
with a very wide black velvet ribbon, and a deep 
fall of Cluny lace. Over this for promenade or cool 
days a deep circular cape falling below the waist, 
edged with velvet and lace like the polonaise, and 
looped up in the centre of the back with an orna- 
ment of lace. Narrow black velvet and a narrow 
lace tucker round the throat, narrow velvet to edge 
the fronts, and at the back of the neck long loops 
and ends of broad velvet. A hat of white chip 
bound with black velvet and trimmed with a mauve 
silk scarf edged by velvet and mauve flounces. 

A seaside costume for cold days is very prettily 
made of a blouse paysan of deep blue cloth over a 
short skirt of batiste with one deep flounce headed 
byarouche. The blouse is cut thus :—Imagine the 
front of a paletot very long,’and getting very wide 
in the skirt as a tunic skirt. Gather up the skirt 
at the side; join this to a tight back; the back of 
the skirt very long and quite square; two very 
deep pleats in the seam at each side, looping it up 
short at the side where the back and front join. 
The back of the waist is kept to the figure by an 
inside string. The blouse is buttoned with large 
ivory buttons right down the front and left loose. 
A rather deep collar is added round the neck, and 
the sleeves are of a loose coat shape, with a braid 
half round the cuff, and carried up the back seam 
to the elbow with three large white buttons. 
With this costume a Leghorn or Tuscan chimney- 
pot hat is worn, the sides well turned up en 
cavalizre, and buff ribbon round it, the bows and 
a gauze scarf behind. 

White polonaises of all kinds are very fashion- 
able in and out doors—pique, China crépe, sul- 
tane, satin striped, poplin, and jaconette muslin 
edged with embroidery. 

We saw recently a charming costume thus made; 
—A short skirt embroidered half a yard deep, of 
white jaconette. Polonaise of white jaconette 
bordered with deep scalloped embroidery, not a 
frill. An azure-blue silk sash. Bonnet of white 


pretty lace may be in this way by darning on net 
with W. Evans and Co.’s Mecklenburg thread, No. 


Brussels lace the width of the work, tack it 
slightly by both edges to toille cirée, and in work- 
ing slip theeneedle between the net 


be taken at the back of the net, and the little 
loops, escallops, and leaves should be formed with 
the cotton on the right side, as seen. 
coloured single Berlin wool, fastened down with 
the cotton, would forma pretty device for a square 
d’oyley or lamp mat. 


The materials.—Fine lace braid, with an edge ; 
Boar’s Head crochet cotton, No. 26; and a Pene- 
lope crochet hook, 
loop of the braid, *, work 2 treble, 3 chain, and 2 
treble; then 3 chain, miss 2 loops of the braid, 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 375 


dots vermillion shaded with carmine, and madder 
brown or dragon’s blood. The leaves and stems 
No. 1 Hooker's green shaded with No. 2. 

Fic. 11.—Is a similar design but differently 
coloured. The flower and bud lemon-yellow, 
shaded with “gamboge. The light ground cobalt 
or ultramarine, the stalks madder brown shaded 
with the same—as far as the blue ground extends. 
The rest of the scroll green (Hooker’s No. 1 and 
2), The shamrock-shaped buds orange-yermil- 
lion, and the dots purple made of Prussian blue 
and carmine, and self shaded. A broad edge of 
cobalt. 

Fia. 12.—The Beatrice Tassel, for Baby’s 
Quilts, &e.—The materials. A Penelope Crochet 
Hook, No. 3, and Boar’s Head crochet cotton, 
Nos. 12 and 2. For the top, commence with the 
No. 12, a chain of 6, and form it into a round, 
with 1 single; then, for the Ist division, * make a 
chain of 6, turn, miss 1, 1 double, 2 treble, 1 
double, and 1 single on it; and through the round 
loop of 6 work 2 double. Repeat from * 5 times 
more, making in all 6 points; then up the 1st 
point work 5 single, and through the 1 chain, at 
the point, work 6 chain and 1 double 3 times, * ; 
then 4 chain, and through the 1 chain at the next 
point work 1 double; then 6 chain and 1 double 
3 times. Repeat from * once, and down the side 
of the point, which is the 3rd, work 5 single, then 
fasten off neatly at the back by knotting the ends 
together. Form the tassel by winding the No. 2 
cotton 40 times round the Ist three fingers of the 
left hand loosely, then with the cotton wind it 
tightly round this doubled loop of many threads 
near the top of it 5 or 6 times, to make the top 
firm; then insert the crochet hook through the 
loop of doubled threads, and work 15 chain, then 
1 single through the Ist stitch of it, then fasten 
off by leaving an end of cotton of about half a 
yard ; then take the crochet top and place it in 
front of the doubled loops just formed, and sew 
the three large divisions of it to the top, making 
the middle division come in front of the chain 
loop, the three small divisions being pendant over 
the ends of the thread, which should be cut evenly. 
Fasten off firmly. 

Fias. 13 and 14.—A_fichu of lace and ribbon. 
The cottons named are numbered in accordance 
with Messrs. W. Evans andCo.’s Boar’s Head, and 
the needles by H. Walker’s gauge. 


Fic. 5.—Blue and White Shot Dress—Skirt 
trimmed with a deep box-pleated flounce. Tablier 
tunic, long in front and fastened up high at waist 
at back, trimmed round with three box-pleated 
frills, and headed with biais. Polonaise open in 
front and turned back at sides with a button. 
Revers on body. Tight and open sleeves. Coloured 
chemisette and collar. White straw bonnet, 
trimmed with white and blue ribbon and aigrette. 

_ Fic. 6—Diagram of the Fringe Stitch in Knit- 
ting.—The materials.—If for the border of toilette 
covers, quilts, or little mats, knitting pins, No. Ul, 
bell gauge, and Boar’s Head cotton, No 2. If for 
hearthrug, &c., use No. 6 knitting pins and double 
Berlin wool, or 6-thread fleecy wool. Commence 
by casting on the number of stitches required ; 
then knit a row plain, and to begin the 2nd row, 
slip the Ist stitch, and for the 2nd stitch *, insert 
the right hand pin into the next stitch upon the 
left hand pin; then wind the wool, which is in 
the right hand, three times over the left hand pin, 
and at the same time over the two first fingers of 
the left hand, drawing the whole through the 2nd 
stitch ; then pull the loop so formed to tighten 
the stitch whichis on the right hand pin, and 
repeat from * to the end of the row; then turn 
back 3rd row, all plain, taking up the stitch and 
its three windings at the formation of each plain 
stitch of this row, and always remembering to pull 
the loops pendant after each stitch, Repeat the 
last two rows to the length required, and cast off. 
F1a.7.—Brussels Lace, or Working on Net.—Very 


20 or 16. The pattern, fig. 7, is very simple, and 
will be easy for a beginner. Procure narrow 


and the cirée. 


The long stitches which form the design should 


Scarlet or 


Fr. 8.—Vandyke Lace Insertion in Crochet.— 


No. 44. Ist row: Through a 


and 1 double through the 3rd; then 3 chain, miss 


chip or rice straw, trimmed with blue ribbon. 
Azure blue is very much worn this season, 
especially for bonnets. 
For dresses, white and light shades of grey take 
the preference. 
The bluff polonaise of all sorts of materials, 
edged with Yak lace, areas popular as ever. 
Short coloured sashes are much worn with 
white, black, and grey dresses, and over buff 
polonaise to match in shade the under skirt. The 
bonnet or hat must correspond in colour when a 
sash is worn, 
A pretty and simple ball dress is made as follows : 
A mauve tarlatan over white silk, with a box- 
leated flounce. Tunic of unhemmed tarlatan, 
ooped up with pink rose buds. Mauve satin sash. 
Low bodice with a plissé round the top, and rose- 
buds on the shoulders and bosom. Little tufts of 
rosebuds on one side of the hair, 
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Description of our Illustrations. 
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THE NEWEST FASHIONS. 


Fras. 1 and 2, (Frontispiece).—Dress of violet 
batiste trimmed with a waved frill of white book, 
muslin and little rosettes of the same. Polonaise 
of ss muslin with bands of violet, Violet silk 
sash. 

This dress is also very pretty in silk or any other 
suitable material composed of violet and_ mauve, 
brown and buff, or wo shades of green. It makes 
well in Irish poplin. 

Fia. 3.—Visiting Dresses.—Fra. 3.—Black Silk 
Costume.—Skirt trimmed with four biais of 
same material. ‘Tunic looped up at back, and 
trimmed round with black feather trimming. 
Jacket body, basque open at back and trimmed 
with feather trimming. Sleeves the same. Char- 
lotte Corday bonnet, with ruche for diadem. 
Square veil. 

Fic. 4.—Grey Cachmere Dress.— Skirt trimmed 
with a pleated frill and two biais of grey silk, 
with embroidery to head each biais. Polonaise 
trimmed with fringe, silk bias and embroidery, 
and open in front over a grey silk waistcoat, Louis 
XV., edged with fringe, and buttoned up front. 


Coat sleeves, with ‘silk ff ; r 
i : dged wit - 
White lace collar and Seavat: edged with fringe 


2 loops, and through the next, repeat from * to 
the end, and fasten off. 
“1st 3 chain, after the Ist 2 treble, *, work 2 treble, 


through the 1 
through the loop of 3 chain after the next 2 treble. 
Repeat from * to the end and fasten. Then on one 


2nd row: Through the 


5 chain, and 2 treble ; then 5 chain and 1 double 
double of last row, 5 chain, and 


cide of another piece of braid work thetwo rows just 
described ; and to unite the two lines of braid into 
an insertion work thus: Through a loop of the 
braid, *, work 2 treble, 3 chain, and 2 treble ; then 3 
chain, miss 2 loops, and through the 3rd. Repeat 
from * to the end, and fasten off. Then take the 
other line of braid, and through a loop of it work 
2 treble ; then 2 chain, join to the 3 chain before 
the last 2 treble of the inner row, worked on the 
other piece of. braid, * ; then 1 chain, and through 
the same loop of the braid work 2 treble; then 3 
chain, miss loops of the braid, and through the 
3rd work 2 treble; then 2 chain, and join to the 
next 3 chain, after the next 2 treble of the inner 
row worked on the other piece of braid. Repeat 
from * to the end, and fasten off, which will com- 
plete the insertion, which is well suited for the 
front of a chemisette or night-dress, besides being 
suitable for many other purposes. 


Fic. 9.—The Maud Tassel for Antimacassars, 
&e.—The materials—A Penelope crochet hook, 
No. 3, and Boar’s Head crochet cotton, Nos. 4 and 
16. For the top: With the 16 cotton, make a 
chain of 8, and form it into a round loop, with 1 
single; then work a round of 7 chain, and 2 
double 10 times ; then 4 single up the Ist 7 chain; 
then 4°chain, and 1 double through each loop of 7 
chain, and end with 4 chain and 1 single on the 
1st double stitch; then work a round of 4 chain 
and 6 double through each loop of 4 chain to the 
end, and fasten off neatly at the back; then, with 
the No. 4 cotton, form the tassel part the same as 
described for the Beatrice tassel (Fig. 14), and 
then sew the crochet top in front of it firmly. 
This completes the tassel. 

Fics. 10 and 11.—These ave designs for book- 
markers to be drawn in water colours on the best 
Bristol or London board, cut off with a sharp 
pen-knife, bound with a narrow slip of gold paper 
and gummed on to a ribbon. 

Fic. 10.—Colour the flowers and shamrocks 
cobalt blue, or small shaded with cobalt, The 


Ar the opening of the Hast-end exhibition the 


Princess of Wales wore a bonnet and dress of pale 
pink. 
banners, flowers, and mottoes, and the reports say 
bore as gay an aspect as some of the best west-end 
2 reets on the day of National Thanksgiving. 


The streets were gaily decorated with 


Hortoway’s Pitts.—The slightest indis- 


position, so that it may not rapidly run its 
disastrous course from bad to worse, should 
engage the immediate attention of the afflicted 
of all classes. 
purifying and strengthening Pills will always 
be beneficial when the least disorder reigns, or 
when nervous fears oppress. 
pills at bed time have the happiest effect in 
promoting perfect digestion, whereby the 


A few doses of these thoroughly 
Two or three 


muscles are rendered more vigorous, the 


spirits more buoyant, and the entire frame 


more hardy. Holloway’s medicine increases 
the quantity of nutriment derivable from a 
given quantity of food, and so the quality of 
the blood is improved, the tone of every fibre 
throughout the body is heightened, and the 
disposition to fall into disease is reduced to a 
minimum. 


Portrait albums are now to be found on every drawing 
room table, No article is more welcomeas gift. They 
were badly bound when first introduced, but are now 
got up in the most perfect style with leather joints, so 
‘as to last for years, at extraordinarily low price; for 50, 
100, 300, or 400 portraits by Parkins and Gotto pur- 
yeyors of fancy articles to H.R.H, the Princess of Wales. 
97 and 28,Oxford-street London, W. 


To Consumprives.—A grateful father is desirous 0 
sending by mail, free of charge to all who wish it, @ 
copy of the prescription by which his daughter was 
restored to perfect health from confirmed consumption, 
after having been given up by her physicians and de- 
spaired of by her father, a well-known physician, who 
has now discontinued practice. Sent to any person 
free. Address O. P. Brown, Secretary, 2, King-street, 
Coyent-garden, London, 


To brace the nerves, to overcome weariness and ‘dis- 
inclination to activity, to prevent irregularities, we 


indigestion; dispelling flatulency ; ing | 
relieving shortness of breath and palpitations of the 
heart. Used with great success by the medical pro- 
fession, and proved by yee 20,000 people annually to be 
a certain means of reliet. d C 
in white wrappers (which notice particularly to evade 
deception), or by P 
and Bons, 160, Oxford-street, London, W, 
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THE FATAL BALL. 


— 
“T pecuare it is too mortifying!” exclaimed a 
brilliant brunette, throwing aside the morning 
paper with an impatient gesture. 2 
“ What is,Jennie?” asked the gentle-looking girl 
beside her. 


“Why, just to think every lady, with any pre- 
tensions to respectability, has given a party this 
season but us! I declare I am truly ashamed to 
accept any invitations, as we haye not returned 
the politeness, nor have any prospect of doing so, 
I don’t know what papa is thinking about. When- 
ever I’ve spoken avout it, he has given me not a 

it of encouragement. And I’m just going to take 


b 


| 


the matter into my own hands, I will ask him 
just once more, and if he does not agree, I will 
have a party if—no matter what it costs,” Jennie 
replied, with a determined look on her handsome 
face. 

“Jennie, don’t talk so! Have you not noticed 
that the lines of care on father’s face have deepened 


5 ho 
Yer 


oldest firms in our city were tottering, and the 
proprietors would have to be very skilful to 
weather the financial storm. I fear papa may be 
among those anxious ones. Don't worry him, 
Jennie, dear,” pleaded the younger sister, her fair, 
sweet face growing sadder, as “Jennie quickly 
answered : 


much lately? I know all is not well with him. 
He is troubled, I see plainly, and is striving not to 
cast the shadow of it over his family. If hecould 
have given youa party, you ‘vow he would have 
done so long ago. When did he ever refuse us 
any pleasure he could bestow? He has been too 
indulgent, I fear, and we too extravagant. T heard 
Mr. Barnard say, last evening, that many of the 


Fia, 5. 


“Oh, nonsense, Jt is nothing of the kind. Papa 
| is growing penurious, and wants to economise. 
Saving money is what he is up to.” 
| “J think he is up to more than that, Jennie, 
Saving his name and honour—” 
| «There, stop, Gertie! I don’t want to listen 
to a sermon on that subject. I’ve known papa to 
get these spells before, Iam dedermined, Mamma 


— —— 
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will not object, I know. Soa party I'll have 
But here is mamma now.” 

Mrs. Halstead, entering, inquired concerning the 
subject under discussion. Jennie repeated what 
she had said to Her sister; concluding with : 

“Now, mamma, don’t you think we might 
manage to give one? I’ve a particular reason for 
wishing it just now.” - 

“TJ hardly think we cati, Jennie. I’ve noticed 
your father’s depressed look. He is worried about 
something, and tWould not like to ask him now.” 

“ Mamma, might we not manage it without ask- 
ing him?” Jennie asked, with such a sweet, plead- 
ing expression in her dark eyes, as she leaned her 
head caressingly ort her mother’s shoulder, and 
whispered : , a 

‘“‘T should like so:much to liaye Captain Lovell 
see me do the honours, Hoe was admiring Ada 
Lawton’s dignity and grace the other evening; when 
she presided at her party.” ; 

She blushed a little, and looked so lovely, her 
mother felt disposed to help her favourite child, 
yet scarcely knew how it could be done. 

Jennie saw she was yielding, and said: 

“Mamma, I have fifty dollars. If you had as 
much, we could pay Gilbert that on the supper in 
advance, and he would gladly wait for the balance 
three or six months.” 

“T have a hundred, that your father gave me 
this morning to pay several little bills. Perhaps 
they might be put off—that is,a part of them, 
those not so pressing. But you forget the music.” 

“Oh dear, yes! Twenty-five more, that must 
be paid at the time. Couldn’t you spare that, 
mamuina ?” 

“JT must pay twelve to Bridget I owe her for 
last month, and here this is nearly gone. I must 
hold her, which I cannot do if I do not pay her. 
Then your father told me to be sure to give fifteen 
to John.” 

“Oh, mamma, divide the twenty-five between 
Bridget and John, and let us have the party. 
Papa need not know anything about it until it is 
on him, and he-won’t worry over what he cannot 
help. You'llnever regret it, you darling mamma! 
And we won’t mind what it costs,” Jennie said, 
then in a happy mood, having succeeded in win- 
ning her mother to her will, she knew. 

George Halstead sat in his counting-room, a 
weight of care plainly visible on his sad face. He 
was evidently waiting for the coming of some 
one. ~- At length.the door opened, and he arose to 
meet the visitor, saying : 

“Thank you for coming, Walton. Courtesy 
would demand my seeking you; but you under- 
stand me. Ithought you would. Here you can 
say things to me perhaps you would hesitate to say 
in your own house, Six months ago you lifted the 
burden from my mind and heart. I told you, 
with your relief I could stem the tide, To-day I 
amaruined man. Difficulties have increased on 
every side. I can neither meet my liabilities to 
you or others, although Heaven knows how hard 
T have striven. In ten daysat furthest the crash 
must come,” 


(To be concluded in our next.) 


- AMUSING SCRAPS, 


Oo-—- 
1st. What is a slur ? 
Almost any remark one singer makes about 


another. : 
Ond. What is beating time ? 


Singing so fast that time cannot keep up with 


ou. 
8rd. What is a rest? 

Going out of the choir to get some refreshment. 

4th. What isastaccato movement. 

Leaving the choir in a huff, because dissatisfied 
with the leader’s requirements. 

5th. What is a swell ? 

A professor of music who pretends to know 
everything about the science, while he cannot con- 
ceal his own ignorance. 

Eppie (a very smart boy): Pa, how many 
chickens are there on that dish? 

: Parent: Two, myson, — —: 

“~ Bddie: No, there are three, This one is one, 
and that is two; and “don’t one and two make 
three ? ia 

Parent: Well, then, your mother may have one, 
Tll take the other; and you may have thé third for 
your dinner. 

‘A FouNDLING left in a Boston street-car has been 
appropriately named “Oscar.” 

Aw old physician was dilating in our hearing 
the other day, upon the propensity which a 
majority of people display for eating unripe fruit 
and yegetables. Said he—There is nat a vegeta- 


ple growing in our gardens that is not best when 
arrived at maturity, and most of themare posi: 
tiyely injurious unless fully ripe,” 


_“T know one thing that ain’t so good when it’s 
ripe as ‘tis when it is green,” interrupted a little 
boy, in a very confidential but modest manner. 

“What's that?” sharply said the physician, 
ee at haying his principle disputed by a mere 

oy. 

“A cucumber !?’ responded the lad. 

The doctor winked at us with both eyes, but said 
nothing, 

A woman has suggested that when men break 
their hearts, it is all the same as when a lobster 
breaks one of his claws—another sprouting imme- 
diately, and growing in its place. _ 

“Jem, you brute, you've been drinking!” “No 
I haven’t. I’ve been looking at another man 
drinking, but it was too much for me.” 

‘‘ Does my son William, that’s in the army, get 
plenty to eat?” asked an old lady of a recruiting 
sergeant, the other day. ‘‘He sees plenty,” was 
the laconic reply. “ Bless his heart, then I know 
he'll have it if he can see it; he always would at 
home.” 3 

“ Boppy, what does your father do for a 
living ?” 

“He’s a philanthropist, sir,” 

‘A what, Bobby ?” 

“A philanthropist, sir. He collects money for 
the poor folks away off somewhere, and builds 
houses in the city, sir.” 

A LITTLE girl at school read thus: “The widow 
lived on a small limbacy, left her by a relative.” 
What do you call the word ?” asked the teacher ; 
“the word is legacy, not limbacy.” “But, Miss 
Johnson,” said the little girl, “ Pa says I must say 
limb, not leg.” 

TnEre used to be on ‘ our floor,” in one of the 
hotels of this city, a very lady-like, tidy, pretty 
chambermaid, whom it is well enough to call Rose, 
A grave-seeming, good looking, but grey-haired 
gentleman, of fifty odd, occupied 103; and as he 
sat at his little table one morning, Rosé came in 
to brush a little. 

“Rose,” quoth he, “T’ve fallen in love with you. 
Can Iyenture to hope you will think well of me ?” 

“Be sure you may, your honour,” replied Rose, 
with a twinkle of her bright eye, “for me father 
and me murther iver told me to rivirince grey 
hairs all the days of me life !” 

Rose switched out of the room, and the elderly 
gentleman went to the barber’s. 


“Stamp, shame!” cried a bumpkin orator at a 
parish meeting in the country, “our clergyman 
pays no rate.” ‘Yes, he does,” rejoined a wag. 
“What rate does he pay?” inquired the other, 
“Why, the ew-raie.” 


A GENTLEMAN once said he should like to see a 
boat full of ladies adrift on the ocean, to see in 
what course they would steer. A Jady inthe room 
immediately replied, “That's easily told—they 
would steer to the Isle of Man, to be sure.” 


” 


THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 


——o—— 
SCOLDING WIVES. 


* Hard words break no bones,” says the adage 
Ay, but they break hearts, or worse than break 
them ; they fill them with evil. 

Tur natural history of scolding wives divides 
itself, Cerberus-like, into three heads :—First 
there is the pedagogue wife, the “ strong-minded” 
woman who has no mercy for her husband's 
weaknesses, but in effect whips him soundly for 
the slightest offence. He cannot escape her sharp 
eye, nor the sharp lash of her tongue. How he 
hates and dreads her! he would caricature her if 
he dared! But then to be found out, oh dear! 
Secondly there is the machine wife, and a valua- 
ble machine, too. _ It spins him wealth early and 
late, and to break this machine would be to kill 
the goose that lays the golden eggs. But what a 
noise the machine always makes! How glad he is 
to get away from the everlasting whirr and 
thump and dust, and enjoy a little quietness, 
Thirdly there is the spoilt-child wife, whoso 
reasoning powers seem very nearly allied to those 
of a helpless infant. She kicks and screams 
wheneyer her whims are crossed, and very often 
when they are not. Yet somehow “Thirdly” 
often gets the best of it. These foolish chiid- 
wives often haye kind, indulgent husbands, while 
the conscientious, laborious spouse goes unthanked, 
They condescend to smile sometimes at a new toy, 
and to beamiable when it suits them; but surely 
the most patient husband must get tired out, and 
begin to envy his neighbour, who has a grown- 
up wife, if his own seems determined never to 
out-grow her babyhood, 


Comanines, sold by Chemists and Perfumers, 
2s, 6d. and 5s, per bottle. Curley & Co. (Limited), 
London,—See Adyertisement, page 383, 


OUR BITTER-SWEET COLUMN. 


E1earo v. Lun Lapy’s Own Paper. 


What a figure--oh! what a figure of fun cuts 
our poor one-pinioned friend, our feeble Figaro, 
with his goose-quill plucked from a bird who, as 
Moore hath it, and more than hath it, owns 

“But one imperfect wing to soar upon.” 

Our correspondent, little True, has winged him 
(True for you, echoes the reader), and here is his 
pee attempt to stuff his brethren of the cackling 

ock :— 


‘The Lapy’s Own PArsr has taken so much to: 


heart the satirical epithet invented by the ‘Town 


e 


Crier’ of the Figaro, that it has now inaugurated ° 


a department headed ‘ Our Bitter-sweet Column,’ 
This, we must admit, is a sensible thing, and a 
practical illustration of rod-kissing. The same 
paper is responsible for the following conundrum, 
which appears to ‘suit’ our case (or cases) quite 
as well as any of Odger’s great efforts in the same 
line :— 

‘Why is Figaro like an unsuccessful slop tailor? 

Because he has so many suits on hand.’” 


Well! If we would be the architect of our own 
fortune, we must have a column to support us 
against the calumnies of our arch enemies, though 
such slender weight as Figaro’s can well be held 
aloft by a barley-sugar pillar or a “ bitter-sweet ” 
column. 

The worst about him is a confused comprehen- 
sion of the English language. He calls our volley 
of fire arms “kissing the rod;” surely he 
means “kicking the rod.” Perhaps it is but a 
printer’s error. We have as sore work ourselves, 
sometimes, as ever St. Dunstan might wot of, with 
“printer’s devils.” 

At least it suits him to quote our riddle about 
his suits, as the passage is thrown in en suite, and 
may be meant as a sweetener—an assuager of the 
bitter ; at least, itis a compromise towards the 
anende honourable, which reminds us of the courtesy 
not only of the “ bitter-sweet,” but of the biter 
bit, with a bit that curbs the restive temper even 
of San Francisco, a bit too much even for his 
bitter bit of retort, which he thinks had better be 
left fora bit alone, but we don’t—not a bit of it. 

Farewell, feeble opponent! go lather thy cus- 
tomers’ chins, and shave them—you neither lather 
nor shaye us, though ow: “ Contributrix ” from 
her work table can easily rum you down, baste you 
well, hem you in, whip you till you cry for mercy, 
gather up the slips of your pen, cut you out, fit 
you to a T, gore you within an inch of your life, 
and leave you in such a very sew sew condition 
that you might be glad to take a wrinkle frofi-us 
and would be thankful indeed for “ something to 
wear,” that is to be anywhere than where you are. 
But gather address from us, and, to misquote the 
immortal bard, 3 Pay 

“ Once more adieu—a brief adieu” — 
(not a lawyer’s brief, though that might suit or 
non-suit you). 


‘Once more adieu, a brief adieuto ” thy bar- 


barity, : 


HOUSEHOLD RECIPES, 
—_——0— 

Sorr Gincrrpreap.—lI will send you my recipe 
for soft gingerbread, which we make and eat by 
the yard. It is easily made and is excellent. One- 
half cup of butter, one cup of boiling water poured 
over the butter, two cups of New Orleans molasses, 
two teaspoonfuls of soda, two teaspoonfuls of 
ginger, one egg, and flour enough to make it a trifle 
thicker than cake. 


Finger Caxes.—Beat two eggs light, to which 
add a cup of sugar (granulated is best), all but 
about a tablespoonful ; mix with sifted flour half 
a teaspoonful of soda, half a teaspoonful of cream 
of tartar, and stir all together. Stir in flour 
enough to make a stiff dough, knead well, roll it 
thin, and sprinkle the top with the sugar that was 
left out—just a light roll with the rolling-pin keeps 
it from dropping off; cut the dough into strips 
about the size of the middle finger, it is better to 
cut the dough with a pastry knife as it makes a 
prettier edge, but if you do not have one take a 
common knife. Do not let the fingers touch in 
the pan. Bake them in a quick oven, but watch 
them, as they scorch easily, ‘These cakes will keep 
a long time, Pea 


A GENTLEMAN of the name of Pepper had been 
several times thrown from a spirited young horse, 
and was relating the circumstance to a friend, and, 
at the same time, observing that he had never given 
his horse a name, “I think,” replied hig friend, 
“ you should call him Peppercaster,” 
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NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
0 


Her Majesty the Queen came to London on 
Monday to inspect the Prince Consort Memorial in 
Hyde-park, previous to its being thrown open to 
the public. 

Tne Prince and Princess of Walesheld a con- 
cert at Marlborough-house on Thursday, the 4th, 
and intend having a dance on the 17th inst. 

Her Royal Highness the Princess Christian has 
become the patroness of the Créche at Ratcliff, 
established by Mrs. Hilton, to which institution her 
Royal Highness kindly promises tosend a donation, 

Ir is reported that the Emperor and the Empress 
will forego their usual saison abroad this year, 

Ir is said that steps will shortly be taken to make 
the International Exhibition more accessible to the 
working classes by keeping it open one night in the 
week until ten, at an admission of Gd. after six 
o'clock. ie 

Tur prison authorities at Lewes have at last 
received the Secretary of State’s warrant for the 
removal of Christiana Edmunds toan asylum. The 
warrant is dated the 27th of June, and was received 
from the Home Office on Saturday, ordering that 
the prisoner be removed to the Broadmoor Criminal 
Lunatic Asylum. 

Tne King of Bavaria was near being drowned a 
few days ago. He was out boating alone on the 
Kochelsee, one of the Upper Bavarian lakes, when 
his boat upset. Fortunately he was able to grasp at 
a post, and thus keep himself afloat until some 
peasants, who had witnessed the accident from the 
shore, could come to his help. 

Ar early morning, a few days since, Mr. Henry 
Emanuel, of Surbiton, observed a man who was 
bathing sink. Mr. Emanuel immediately jumped 
in with his clothes on, and dived after the man, 
who clung to him with such tenacity that both were 
in danger of being lost. Mr. Emanuel, however, 
ultimately succeeded in bringing the man to shore, 
when, to his surprise,he discovered that instead of 
one man he had rescued two, who had clung to- 
gether when drowning. ‘They proved to be a foot- 
man and coachman of a gentleman in theneighbour- 
hood, who had got out of their depth, and but for 
Mr. Emanuel’s timely aid, there can be no doubt 
that both men would have perished. 

Tue corps de ballet of the Teatro Argentina have 
struck, and the impresario preferred to yield to the 
nymphs of the entrechat ; in fact, he had none but 
Hobson’s choice. 

Miss AnnA Wooprtnorre, a young woman of 
highly respectable connection, residing at New 
Brompton, near Chatham, jumpedinto the Medway 
on Monday morning from the Sun pier, having 
previously attached to herself a heavy weight which 
caused her to sink immediately. Her body was 
recovered about two hours afterwards. A love 
affair is supposed to be the cause of the act. 

Tur Giornale di Firenze relates the following 
anecdote :—“ The Princess Clotilda, sister of King 
Amadeo of Spain, still inhabits Prangins. As she 
ig a very pious woman she often goes to Geneva, 
and takes the sacrament at Notre Dame. Abouta 
fortnight ago she arrived early at the church, 
according to custom, and saw that a service was 
about to commence at the altar of the Holy Virgin. 
To approach the chapel and hear the mass afforded 
great pleasure to the princess. Nevertheless, she 
had remarked that several persons were watching 
her. She wished to know the cause, and learnt 
that the mass she had attended was celebrated, at 
the request of the Duchess of Madrid, for thé 
triumph of the Carlists in Spain, and of course for 
the downfall of her own brother.” 


An American paper says, in the year 1799 several 
cases of small-pox occurred in the town of Hoosick 
Falls, and a dwelling near the village was used as 
a pest-house. Seventy years afterwards the house 
(having been occupied all that time as a dwelling, 
with no case of smallpox or unusal sickness) was 
repaired. One of the workmen employed on the 
repairs was taken down with a disease which 
proved to be malignant small-pox, to which he had 
been not otherwise exposed than by working on 
this old pest-house. 


A conremporary says travellers tell us of a 
country of Amazons where the males are exter- 
minated, or suppressed by painless extinction, 
after the policy of Herod. Burton it is, we think, 
who makes the acquaintance of a people where 
the males are endured just as the drones are in the 
hive, but where all the duties of social and public 
life are discharged by the other sex. Are we 
coming to that in Europe and America? Miss 
Kate Field, of the Upper Ten Thousand of New 
York and Boston, gives a reception, a soirée at 
the Hanover-square Rooms, to show what trans- 
atlantic Belgravia can do in the way of readings. 
No chaperone, no “ male relatives.” Simple as 
she stands there ” she comes upon our social 
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public, and “teaches her grandmother to suck 
eggs.’ But we have a Rowland for her Oliver. 
The washerwomen haye everywhere struck; and 
“the last thing out” in the way of domestic 
rebellion is that not only isman no longer to be 
lord and master, but he is not even to be tolerated 
as an auxiliary,—the laundresses will not so much 
as suffer him to fetch the water, kindle the stove, 
or even turn the mangle! 

We understand that news of Dr. Livingstone 
has been received. 

Enma Fisner, a domestic servant, was sen- 
tenced to seven years’ penal servitude at the quar- 
ter sessions, Aylesbury, on Monday, for robberies 
to the extent of £2,000. While in the service of 
Miss Hayward and Miss Taylor, in Chelsea, in 
April last, she decamped with property belonging 
to both ladies to the value of £1,500, consisting of 
valuable securities, wearing apparel, jewelry, 
&e. She re-appeared at Windsor in May, where 
she one evening robbed a dwelling-house, in the 
absence of the inmates, of jewelry, &c., and the 
next day carried off a gold watch and two silver 
watches from a house at Slough. She was pur- 
sued and overtaken, and after a violent struggle 
secured. Several of the articles, &c., which she 
had stolen were found on her, Prisoner pleaded 
guilty. 


MUSICAL AND THEATRICAL GOSSIP. 
—o 


Tur Two-headed Nightingale commenced an 
engagement at the Metropolitan Music-hall last 
Monday. 

Miss Lavra Fay will shortly appear at the 
Adelphi theatre, in the new extravaganza. 

Miss Fanny Hottanp announces her benefit at 
the Gallery of Illustration, for Tuesday next. 

Mr. Maccase will give his inimitable enter- 
tainment at the Pavilion theatre next week. 

Mr. Watrer Joyce will take a Saturday morn- 
ing benefit at the Gaiety theatre, on the 6th of 
July. 

Tue Philharmonic company (Genevieve de Bra- 
bant) have been enthusiastically received in Man- 
chester. 

Tur Moore and Burgess (Christy) Minstrels 
have consented to appear for two weeks longer, at 
the Standard theatre. 

Tne annual benefit of Miss Maria and Miss 
Nelly Harris is announced to take place on Wed- 
nesday, July 10, at the Adelphi theatre, when the 

etformances will be under the patronage of their 
Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of 
Wales. 

Me. and Mrs. Bandmann will make their re- 
appearance in London, at the Queen’s theatre, on 
Saturday next, in the play of Narcisse. 

Mr. Faucauez, the author of several well-known 
dramas, announces his benefit at the Grecian 
theatre, on Wednesday next. The pieces will be 
supported by several old and popular favourites. 
In the grounds there will be a display of pyro- 
techny. 

Tue Globe company have been performing at 
the Edinburgh Theatre Royal, with great success, 
Mr. Albery’s Two Roses. Mr. Montague, Miss 
Carlotta Addison, and Miss Rose Massey, are 
great fayourities ; their acting ishighly spoken of 
by the press. 

Tne organ builders’ workmen, who have struck 
and been locked out, will resume work on Mon- 
day next. The “nine hours” has been conceded 
by the mastgrs, but otherwise things remain pretty 
much as befre. 

We are glad to state that Mr. James Coward, 
the Crystal Palace organist, is much better, and, 
it is hoped, will shortly resume his professional 
duties. 

Tue brother of the King of Portugal, a pupil of 
Rossini, has recently made an appearance as a 
tenor at one of M. Thiers’ last soirées. The noble- 
man sung an air from - Vasco da Gama, an un- 
published opera of his own composition: 


Aw old woman was asked what she thought of 
one of her neighbours of the name of Jones, and, 
with a knowing look, replied: ‘Why, I don’t 
like to say anything about my neighbours, but as 
to Mr. Jones, sometimes I think, and, then, again, 
I don’t know—but afterall, I rather guess he'll 
turn out to bea good dealsuch a sorifof aman as I 
take him to be!” 
LADIES’ 


& CHILDRENS 


CLOTHING 
Of every description for use at Home and 
Abroad. Price lists for Trousseaux and, Outfits 
on application to 


Ss. W. SILVER & CO. 
66 and 67, CORNHILL, FO, 
N,B=e LADIES’ DEPARTMENT, Isr FLOOR, 
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LOVE AND WEALTH. 
A CONVERSATION BETWEEN ZARA AND UNITA. 
BY GEORGINA C, CLARK, 


UNITA. 


Consider, Zara, ere too late you wake 
From this fond dream, 

The luxuries you yield for Edwin’s sake 
That round you team, 


ZARA, 


The luxuries, Unita? Gems you mean 
Of many hues, 

And satins glistening with pearly sheen, 
And dainty shoes ; 


Large rooms, large glasses, what-nots, stools and 
chairs, 
Lacqueys we pay: 
Can these feed hearts? fill hopes? dry tears? 
soothe cares ? 
Mere dross of clay! 


They do but mock the hungry gaze with jeers, 
All bright and vain 

As fools, who, the grand Tragic muse, mid sneers, 
Burlesque again, 


Unita! I was born with soul and heart ; 
Such things as these 

Are palls that hide the bier ; conceal the smart ; 
But ne’er appease. 


No luxury is there equal to love 
Honoured and strong ; 

No luxury exists, unshared by love, 
Can charm us long, 


Love is the gem that glitters on the breast 
Fairest of all; - 

Love is the furniture I’d choose as best, 
Tho’ bare the wall. 


Love is the moulding, gilding, couch, and curtain, 
Handmaid and page. 

No one can rob us of real love, be certain, 
At any age, 


Unita. 
Yet some prove feeble—false—neglect—loathe— 
fl 


The god, once placed 
On Hymen’s shrine. Wealth is your own to buy 
Pleasures and taste. 


ZARA« 
Money may fail, and property be taken 
Out of our grasp ; 
By no power can the perfect love be shaken 
Till Death’s last gasp. 


Love—give me love! It is Heaven’s only gem 
On this fair earth, 

That peer and peasant crown with diadem 
Of priceless worth. 


The milkmaid, happy at her early toil 
In morning's dew ; 

Nay, e’en the very beggar, if love coil ’ 
Round his heart, too. 


Reck you not how a princess sought and found 
From Syria, hither, 
A tradesman at his craft,—by love’s spell bound 
Doubt could not wither ? 
Becket’s braye mother, truthful, young, im- 
passioned, 
2 Followed him so ; : 
And of this mould are women e’yn yet fashioned,. 
And will be, too, 


Mine be love’s gem, let who may take the rest, 
Earth’s gifts and laughter ; 

Mine be the priceless pearl of one true breast, 
Now and hereafter. 


SrrctacuEs:—Of all the gifts which science hasso’ 
freely lavished on humanity, perhaps there is none that 
ranks higher than the meaus afforded of assisting the 
natural vision. The value of Spectacles when properly 
adjusted cannot be’ overrated, for they enable us to 


: pursue our ayoeations, whether of duty or pleasure, with 


ease and comfort. From these observations it will ‘be’ 
seen that the dangerous practice of wearing Spectacles 
purchased from those unacquainted with lenses should’: 
be avoided. . We recommend those requiring good’ - 
spectacles, to try Mr. Bernard Davis, 430, Huston-road, ~ 

ptician to’ the Ophthalmic Institution, manufacturer of 

icroscopes, magic-lanterns, dissolving yiews, &¢i,from" 
whom, catalogues may be obtained, . 
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THE THEATRES. 
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ROYAL GALLERY OF ILLUSTRATION. 


The very long runand great success of the enter- 
tainment at this fashionable place of amusement, 
prove how eager the public are to_patronise 
compositions of a high order, performed with con- 
summate talent, and rendered with a perfection 
which constant repetition and an habitual acquaint- 
ance with each other’s efforts enable a company 
to achieve. The amusing proverb, ‘Charity 
begins at Home,” sparkling with the light and 
melodious strains of Mr. Cellier, nightly retains 
large audiences in their seats till the fall of the eur- 
tain. It has now run 140 nights, and is as fresh 
and pleasing as ever. The same may be said of a 
much more pretentious work, ‘“‘ My Aunt’s Secret,” 
which eminently suits the peculiarities of the com- 
pany, who, perhaps, have never been better 
“fitted ” with parts by an author. Representations 
numbering more than 100 appear to have given a 
keener relish to the performance ; and Mr. Corney 
Grain has been lucky enough to present us with 
a sketch of “ A Five o’Clock Tea” party, in which 
he displays, in taking off the various characters 
that assemble, a very great amount of humour, 
heightened by the amusing way in which he bur- 
lesques English, German, and Spanish songs. The 
present programme will be retained to the end of 
the season, now fast drawing to a close; so only 
a short time remains for those who appreciate the 
clever exertions of Mrs. German Reed’s talented 
company to visit an admirable entertainment. 


ROYALTY THEATRE. 


The Royalty has given to the play-loving public 
an original and very entertaining drama under the 
name of “£. s. d.,” by anauthor who calls him- 
self ‘‘ Bertie Vyse.” It is, moreover, well put upon 
the boards; the characters aptly fitted and ably 
sustained. ‘Phe plot—a daughter marrying 2 man 
she scorns, to save a father from ruin, is by no 
means novel ; but Mr. Bertie Vyse has treated it 
in a novel manner, and translated it into the cur- 
rent language of the day. A very charming young 
lady, Alice Kingsford (Miss Edith Bertram), is 
introduced to the reader as “just nineteen, worth 
nothing, though the prospective heiress of £1,000 
a year, reckoned just a wee bit fast, and doting 
on riding.” She has a kind heart, which she ex- 
hibits by her reception of Miss Merton, her new 
Ttalian mistress, and a well-regulated mind, 
as her refusal to elope with Horace Lorner 
proves—Horace Lorner whom she loves. 
The young man is a_ successful medical 
student just about to commence his professional 
career, and the protogée of her father (Mr. H. 
Forrester). The first act closes with adiscovery of 
the love existing between the young couple, and a 
promise by Mr. Kingsford to consent to the union of 
‘Alice and Horace (Mr. Teesdale) if, after a year’s 
separation, they remain faithful. The second act 
discovers the engagement of Alice to Mr. Knowles, 
“a blunt man,” as he describes himself, and, as he 
himself says, one that “does not call himself a 
gentle man.” This villain of the piece is partner 
to Mr. Kingsford, and holds him and his fortunes 
in his power ; the price of silence is the hand of 
Alice, whose consent is wrung from her by means 
of a forged letter from Horace announcing his 
intended union with another. A second and 
subordinate villain, Captain Cannon (Mr. Belford), 
an man of the world, who lives on his wits 
by starting bubble companies, &c., has also in- 
volved Mr. Kingsford. _ At this moment 
Horace returns from a Franco-German am- 
bulance expedition, and explanation, which 
seems inevitable, is only averted by an appeal 
from his benefactor, Mr. Kingsford. Act 3 of 
course brings all mattersto aclimax. The forgery 
of the letter is discovered. Miss Merton steps on 
the scene to stop the marriage in the character of 
a deserted wife of the villain Knowles, the last 
« Company” proves a trump card, Captain Can- 
non once more feels himself ‘an officer and a 
gentleman,” and the fortunes of Mr. Kingsford are 
retrieved. Horace claims his love, and all ends 
happily. There are some weak parts in the 
artistic construction of the piece ; the father, Mr. 
Kingsford, is really a kind-kearted man, and 
utterly fails to act up to the worldly principles 
he inculcates. Miss Merton’s introduction is a 
little abrupt, and the second scene in the garden 
might very well be shortened. If it could be got 
over the boards quicker and smarter, it would be 
an improvement. Miss Bertram, also, is @ little 
tame in this act, and although it is difficult to 
infuse spirit and pathos into the part there assigned 
to her, yet she has sufficient and more than sufii- 
cient ability to throw anabsorbing interest into any- 
thing she undertakes. She looks charmingly, and 


thorne as Glavis, are quite up to the mark. 


her frank rendering of the young girl at the com- 
mencement is fresh and winsome, and her imper- 
sonation of the despair and anguish of Alice at 


‘the last is really a fine piece of acting. Mr. 
Teesdale, always gentlemanly, easy, and conveying 


the expression of dramatic power, is a worthy re- 
presentative of Horace Lorner.. Mr. A. Wood, 
as Knowles, is as irresistible as only Mr. A. Wood 
can be; Mr. Belford as Captain Cannon, and Mr. 
H. Forrester as Mr. Kingsford, are thoroughly 
competent to interpret the author’s conceptions to 
the audience in a way that makes one forget the 
fiction in the actual interest excited ; and Mr. 
Garthorne ably fills the part of a generous young 
fellow, Mr. Charles Hudson, of the 135th regi- 
ment. Miss Tasker, as Miss Merton, has.a very 
small part assigned to her, and is still a little too 
diffident of her own powers—her appearance is 
decidedly improved. 

Nevertheless, on the whole £ s. d. is a good 
drama, well played, and well worth seeing by all 
who want an evening’s diversion. The scene of the 
illuminated gardens on which the curtain rises for 
the second act is effective and charming, and 
Mr. Gordon, or whoever the artist may be, deserves 
the round of applause that greets it. 

The Lady of Lyons still holds a place on the 
bill. Pauline is a réle which affords Miss Ber- 
tram a better opportunity of displaying the 
high order of her histrionic talents, and she 
avails herself of the opportunity in a way which 


the warm applause of the audience testifies is satis- 


factory. Mr. Brandon Ellis’s Claude has wonder- 
fully improved since the first night’s performance, 
and leaves little to be desired. Mr. Teesdale 
as Beauseant, Mr. H. Forrester as Dumas, Miss 
Everard as Madame Deschappelles, and Mr. Gar- 
Mr. 
Ellis thinks proper to make a very considerable 


innovation in the time-honoured costume of Claude 
by appearing in his mother’s cottage in the dress 


of a gentleman of the period, taking for his 


reason Gaspard’s remark, ‘and he wears such fine 


clothes, the lads call him the Prince,”’ or words to 
that effect. I'o leave time for t h representation of 
£ s, d. some of the minor scenes are cut out, 


MR. ROLA’S CONCERT. 

On Friday last Mr. Rola gave a concert at 24, 
Manchester-street, at which his pupils performed, 
demonstrating the success of his peculiar system 
of instruction. He first delivered a lecture ex- 
plaining his interpretation of musicaltheory, and 
illustrating the facility of reading it engendered 
by reference to two bright, charming little girls, 


his pupils, who read off ledger lines, with as many 
scores on them as there are stripes on a tiger, 
with considerable facility. 


A young gentleman about ten years of age then 


played a selection from “ Norma,” a variation on 
the “Vesper Hymn” by V. Rola, and a selection 
from Mozart. A brother, a year or two his senior, 
performed afantasia on Donizetti’s air of ‘Quando 
il Destino” from La jfiglia del Reggimento, aud 
one of Beethoven’s Sonatas. 


An adult pupil rendered with great taste and 


delicacy of touch a composition of Mr. V. Rola’s, 
called “ Dumka;” a Russian air, ‘ Edith’s Bereav- 
ment’ a variation of Colos’ serenade, “Marguerite,” 
by V. Rola; one of Mendelssohn’s “ Leide olhne 
worde ;” and “ Lauter Cacherin ” a German air by 
Loéffler. The concert concluded amidst the plaudits 
of the audience. 


Pure Correz.—The revelations which have 
been made from time to time in reference to this 
important subject, and the acknowledged inability 
of the Government to prevent a flagrant robbery 
by persons selling spurious and unwholesome 
coffee renders us an opportunity of being able to 
recommend our readers to buy acanister of Picard 
and Co,’s French Torrified Coffee, which may not 
only be relied upon as being absolutely pure but 
always good. They have established a factory at 
the Holborn-viaduct, where the process of coffee- 
roasting may be seen to perfection, Thisisa rare 
advantage in these times, when such spurious ar- 
ticles are thrown upon the market, and we may 
say with perfect confidence that the quality and 
price of the coffee they supply will before long 
create an immense demand for an article which it 
is essential the public should obtain in its purity. 
In a word, it is in the highest degree bracing, 
renovating, and refreshing. 


“ Rogattnz,” a new powder prepared by Madame 
Moreau, Great Vine-street, Regent-street, is an 
exceedingly nice article for the toilet, and may be 
used alone, or with the Créme de l’Imperatrice, 
which is recommended for freckles, sunburn, and 
other defects of the complexion. 


LETTER BASKET. 


<0 


LADIES’ CONFIDENCES, 


Brunette asks: ‘1, Is nineteen too young to marry ? 
2. What colour suits dark girls? 3. Is 5 feet 6 inches 
considered a good height? 4. Is Lottie generally 
thought a pretty name? 5, Do the generality of people 
consider flirting.a crime?’ Thanking us for former 
advice she wants to know, 6. “If she wasto walk with a 
young gentleman for the mere sake of flirtation, and 
was asked by another young gentleman, an old friend, 
to walk out with him and complied, ought the former to 
bow if by chance he met her? 7. If a young gentle. 
man paid his addresses to her for more than twelve 
months, and spoke two or three times of their being 
married, but she refused on account of ill-health, and he 
promised to wait till she was recovered ; but he one day 
sent a letter telllng her that all courtsbip between them 
must end, as he was engaged to another young lady,what 
do you think of him ?”” 1. It is better to wait till twenty~ 
one, but if you have a favourable opportunity we co 
not advise you to throw itaway. 2. Complexions like 
dispositions are very various in shade, and general 
rules difficult to apply. You may be pale or rosy, olive 
or ivory in tint. Red generally suits pale dark complex- 
ions. ‘Azure blue suits many dark faces, but not sallow 
ones. Some look well in white, and others in gold 
colour or orange. 3. It is above the average height of 
beauty, but a tall woman who has a good figure and 
graceful carriage is not unattractive. 4, It isa homely 
name, neither very pretty nor otherwise. 5. It is nota 
crime, but levity’ and frivolity of character naturatly 
excite the contempt of thoughtful persons. 6. A flirt 
is very properly repaid by the contempt of a gentleman 
with wkom she has trifled when he discovers her real 
character, 7. That he has acted like a scamp and 
deserves scorn and contempt. He evidently never had a 
real attachment and is not capable of love, only a fickle 
fancy or a passing attraction. ee, 

A Wirt says: “ You are strengtnening and advising 
others; do give me 2 word of comfort. I have been 
married several years to an energetic young man whom 
I love dearly, and alf I can say in regard to his affection 
for me is, that I have always thought I had hislove. Do 
you wonder I now almost doubt it, when he seems to 
prefer the company of men who spend two or three 
nights each week away from their wives aod homes, 
coming in between the hours of one and four in the 
mornine? Am different from other women, when I 
am constantly trying to imagine what my husband does 
dur'ng those hours of the night? Is it at all strange, 
loving lim as I do, that I should lie awake night aftec 
night when he is out, thereby making myself vid while I 
am still a young woman? If Task kindly who his asso- 
ciat-s are, Lam told ‘’tis none of my business.’ Ile 
tells me heis old enough to take c1re of himself,and yel he 
was out allof last night; and at breakfast, not having 
made his appearance, I was almost wild with anxiety, 
and sent a friend to hunt him up, who found him in a 
heavy sleep at thehotel. He sent me word that * ought 
to be a woman and not worry over such little things.’ 
Am I less a woman because I care whether my husband 
goes down to destruction ? Is it ‘none of my business,’ 
when I left kind and indulgent parents to follow him toa 
atrange country? Must I say nothing, but suffer disgrace 
with him? What canldo? Do give a moment of your 
valuable time to my case.”’ All you can do is to be as 
good a wife,and make your home as attractive as possible, 
looking above for support and guidance. Such things 
as you speak of are bitter trials for an affectionate wife, 
and it is hurd for her to bear them; but bear them sho 
must, unless she can in sume way overcome them by 
attractions superior to the allurements which lead the 
husband away. He ought to be ashamed of himself. 


—_— 


Derive the session of a county court in the 
interior, a witness was asked if he was not a 
husbandman, when he hesitated for a moment, then 
coolly replied, amid the laughter of the court, “ No, 
sir l’se not married.” 
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Tue Lapy’s Own Paper is published at 2 & 3, 
Shoe-lane, Fleet-street. It may also be obtained at the 
R ailway Stations, and of the Newsagents throughout the 
United Kingdom. In the event of any difficulty, copies 


will be sent direct from the Office, upon the receipt of 
P,O.0., costing 1d., at the following rates : — 


One Year, Monthly Parts, post free ... 83. 6d. 
° re Weekly Numbers 5, «... 63. 6d. 
Half-year ” ” 99 esos 33, Sd 
Quarter $0 <8RLIR5y2 FLL Beyy hs eeee 8d, 


8, 
Single Copies post free for Threehalfp 


When penny stamps are sent in payment, they should 
be reckoned as thirteen to the shilling. 

Back NuMBERs AND Parts.—Where difficulty 
is experienced in procuring BACK NUMBERS, the Pub- 
lisher will send them, post free, upon the receipt of 
stamps; Twenty-three numbers are published, at one. 

enny ; they will be sent to any address for Twenty-three 
stamps. Five parts are published ; they will be sent 
post iree, upon the receipt of 35 peany stamps, 


SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISEMENTS, 


Bix Lines and under (col. measure) ...... 3s. 6d, 
Every additional Line....-:--+srs--++ tresses OS. 6d. 
Paragraphs, Six Lines and under «...... - 63.0d. 
Every additional Line..eereeee scene eveces erence e 1s. Od. 


A considerable reduction is made on orders for a Series, 
Post-office Orders payable to THOMAS SMITH. 
Cheques should be crossed London and County Bank 

‘Advertisements and Communications should be sent to the 
Office, 2 § 3; Shoe-lane, Fleet-street, F.C. 


EEE ————————————— 


BEST FOOD FOR INFANTS 


‘© Resembling mother’s milk as closely as possible.” — 
Dr. H. BARKER On Right Foods. ‘ The infant Prince 
thrives upon it as a Prince should.’’—Social Science 
Review. ‘Highly nourishing and easily digested.’”’— 
Dr, HassaLy, é 

No boiling or straining required. 
ins, 1s., 28., 5s., and 10s. 

Prepared by BAYORY and MOORE New Bond-.street 

ondon. 
Procurable of all chemists and Italian Warehousemen. 
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BURN THE “STAR” NIGHT LIGHTS, 
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MAPLE and Co. 


CRY 
MOLE'’S PATENT | INDESTRUCTIBLE 


FOR DURABILi:TY, COMFORT, gS FASHION: 
SAME PRICE AS ORDINARY BOOTS, 

And possess the following IMPORTANT ADVAN- 
TAGES :— 

1. DURABILITY—lasting considerably longer (the 
tread being kept on the ball or centre of the foot), while 
costing no more than ordinary Boots. ; 

2, APPEARANCE—The tread being equalised, the 
Boot is preserved in shape till worn out. i 

3. COMFORT—By keeping the Boot thus upright and 
in shape, the miserable feeling inseparable from Boots 
worn on one side (and which is a fruitful cause of corns 
and bunions) is wholly avoided. 

4. SIMPLICITY—A child can understand and apply 
this invention. ‘ 

See TrsTIMONIALS with instructions for self-measure. 
ment, post free on application. The Trade supplied with 


Soles and Heels. 
Wholesale—Mou’s Patent Boor Company, LIMITED. 
CHARLES MOLE, Manager. 


Chief Depot—4 and 5, Tottenham Court 
Road, London. 


Agents required in unrepresented districts. 


Ladies’ Fashionable Walking Shoes, 
18s. 6d.; BOOTS FOR CROQUET, 21s. 
Illustrated Catalogues, post free. 


THOMAS D. MARSHALL, 
192, OXFORD STREET, W. 


q Beenie’ OBS 
AKING POWDER 
AS BEEN AWARDED 

slab GOLD MEDALS 

poe its SUPERORITY over all others, 


AKES Brean, Pastry, Puppinas,&c. 
{ [eee and WHOLESOME. 
GOLD in ld. and 2d, PACKETS. 
wee 6d. and ls. PATENT BOXES, 


SKIN DISEASES. 
AKHURST’S GOLDEN LOTION 


Positively Cures SCURVY, RINGWORM, ITCH. RED. 
NESS,PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, ERUPTIONS, ECZEMA, 
and every form of skin disease with absolute and unfail- 
ing certainty. It is not poisonous or in the slightest 
degree injurious to the Hair or Skin. Testimonials and 
Directions accompany each bottle. 2s. 9d. and 4s. €d. 
per Bottle, large size 11s. Of Chemists EVERYWHERE; 
ur direct from the Proprietors, W. E. AKHURST and 
CO., Manufacturing Chemists and Merchants, 8, Lamb’s 
Conduit-street, London, W.C- 


LEFT OFF CLOTHES. 


MRS. EMANUEL, 
3, TACHBROOK STREET, BELGRAVE 
ROAD, PIMLICO, 8.W. 
RS. &. isthe largest buyer in the trade 


; for all kinds of ladies and gentlemen’s wearing 
apparel, comprising silks, satins, velvets, court.and 
other dresses; gents uniforms ; old point laces, trinkets, 
old china, or any miscellaneous property. All parcels 
sent from town and country SHALL RECEIVE IMME. 
DIATE ATTENTION. P.0.0. sent by return of post. 
Ladies waited upon at their own residence, at any time 
or eetgeer + ae 

N.B.—Mrs. E. has always a large QUAN Y OF 
THE ABOVE ON HAND. a aa 


ME: ROLA’S PUPILS PERFORM 
on the last Friday of this month, July 26th, 
at his Academy, 25, anchester-street, W., from 3 to 5 
reserved seats, with full particulars, for one stamp), to 
demonstrate that what learners, under the average of 
abilities, have accomplished on Rola’s improved Art for 
Teaching the Piano, but above allin‘so short a time or 
as little trouble to teachers, or, as Lady Grant says, 
“saving money, time, and temper,’’ can never be realised 
50 well, or approaching to it, by the most gifted even, on 
the exploded method of the present instruction books, 
yet, strange to say, they are still used in presence of these 
facts, and as if there was nothing better ! ‘‘ In 25 minutes 
the boy, to the amazement of my family,” writes the 
Chaplain-Genera] to the Forces, “‘ was able to name 
every note extended to seven ledger lines above or below 
the treble or bass stave (and a child, after three lessons 
only on the value of notes, surpassed her sister in that 
knowledge and counting, who has been six years under 
the best masters’ tuition). I look on the drift of Mr. 
Rola’s whole scheme and what he has already achieved 
as the commencement of one of the most useful 
revolutions which, in music at least, the world has 
witnessed.” In two parts, 5s, each, or 8s. the two; 
ost free, if from the Author, 22, Leinster-square, 
Bayswater. W. 


: Post free, Six Stamps. 
EALTH AND ITS ATTAINMENT. 
ADDRESSED TO INVALIDS 

Suffering from Consumption, Indigestion, Depression of 
Spirits, Confusion, Blushing, Groundless Fears, Liver 
and Stomach Ailments: with simple means for the 
permanent removal thereof. 

C, HARRISON, 11, Charlotte-street, Bloomsbury, 

London, E.0, 


Peaurroy’s PILL OF HEALTH. 
‘ This excellent Family Medicine is the most effece 
tive remedy for indigestion,bilious and liver complaints, 
sick headache, loss of appetite, drowsiness, giddiness, 
spasms, and all disorders of the stomach and bowels, or, 
where an occasional aperient is required, nothing can be 
better adapted. : 
For FEMALES these Pills are truly excellent, removing 
all obstructions, the distressing headache so prevalent 
swith the sex, depression of spirits, dulness of sight, 
neryous affections, blotches, pimples, and sallowness of 
the skin, and give a healthy bloom to the complexion. 
: Sold by medicine vendors, price 1s, 13d. and 2s. 9d. per 
Ox. 


FRENCH GOODS. 
RUFFLES, 2s., 3s. 9d., 78. 6d. per bottle. 
Tomatoes, Green Peas, Mixed Vegetables, Ragouts, 

Cocks Combs, ‘‘ Paté de foie Gras,” and_ kind of 
Comestibles. Crystallized Fruits 2s. a pound. Finest 
Imperial Plums, Muscatels, also every description of 
Hermetically Fruits. 
PRICH LIST FREE AND CARRIAGE PAID ON 
ALL ORDERS. 


Rutherford and Co., 
33, WIGMORE STREET, CAVENDISH 
SQUARE, W. 


PURE AERATED WATERS. 


ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN WATERS 
SODA, POTASS, 
SELTZER, LEMONADE, 
LITHIA, 


AND FOR GOUT, 
LITHIA AND POTASS. 


Corxs Branpep ‘‘R. Ellis and fon, Ruthin,” and 


every label bears their trade mark. Sold everywhere, 
and Wholesale of R. Exiis and Son, Ruthin, North 
Wales. London Agents: W. i}xst and Sons, Hen- 
rietta-street, Cavendish-square. 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


is the only kind used in her Majesty’s Laundry. If there 
are any Ladies who have not yet used the GLENFIELD 
STARCH, they are respectfully solicited to give it a 
trial, and carefully follow out the directions printed on 
every package, and if this is done, they will say, like the 
Queen’s Laundress, it is the finest STARCH they ever 
used. When you ask for GLENFIELD STARCH, see 
that you get it, as inferior kinds are often substituted 
for the sake of extra profit. Beware therefore of 
purious imitations. 


ULTURE OF THE VOICE.—D. BUCHAN, 

) Baritone Vocalist, Professor of Singing at Airesdale 

House, Engagements and pupils, 19, Charles-street, 
Middlesex Hospital, W. 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 
ri\HOMPSON’S BURDOCK PILLS 


Overcome the Worst Forms of Diseases, and the Foulest 
State of the Blood, Stomach, Liver, and Kidneys; they 
go to the core of every disease where no other Medicine 
has power to reach. 

The GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER cures the following 
complaints:—Indigestion, or wind in the stomach or 
bowels, giddiness in the head, dimness of sight, weak 
or sore eyes, loss of memory, palpitation of the heart, 
liver and bilious obstructions, asthma, or tightness in 
the chest, rheumatics, lumbago, piles, gravel, pains in 
the back, scurvy, bad legs, bad breast, sore throat 
sore heads, and sores of all descriptions, burns, wounds’ 
or white swelling, scrofula, or king’s evil, gatherings. 
tumours or cancers, pimples and blotches on tie face 
and body, swelled feet or legs, scabs and itch, erysipelas, 
jaundice, and dropsy, and fevers of all kinds. These 
pills clear the blood from all impure matter, from what. 
ever causearising, 

In boxes at Is. 13, each, Sold by most chemists, or 
ale the Establishment, 34, HIGH STREET, SWAN- 

Wholesale Agents—Barclay and Sons, 29 Farringdon- 
street, London; and Messrs. W. Sutton and Uo., 10, 
Bow-churchyard, London, 


TESTIMONIAL TO Mr. THOMPSON. 

-—s Admington, Glo’stershire, May 22, 1871. 
*Sir,—Your Burdock Pills have done me much good. 
I was suffering from palpitation of the heart, with a full 
and painful sensation about the chest and stomach, a 
feeling as though I was choking, with a great swelling 
in the bowels, a pain across the back, no appetite, a 
very bad taste in the mouth. I tried doctors and all the 
pills and medicine advertised, and they done me no good, 
I still got weaker, and more nervous, and I was afraid 
to go to bed, such a dread and palpitation of the heart, 
At last I saw your advertisement, the Great Blood 
Purifier, Thompson’s Burdock Pills, and as my uncle 
was a doctor, and often said that Burdock was worth a 
guinea a grain for strengthening the blood I thought I 
would try them, and the first dose that I took removed a 
large quantity of black mutter, like decayed liver, and 
the pain in my back and bowels was removed. All tha 
doctors I consulted told me my liver was diseased. I 
suppose the pills were carrying it off from tke system. 
I had only taken one box, when Icould eat, drink, and 
sleep. I seem to have new blood and liver, also new 
life. frit _ Yours truly, @.M. 

P.S'—I had great giddiness in the head, but I am 
thankful to say itis also gone. ‘2<% 


— 


ARPETS. TURKEY. 
(pee 5 Guineas, MAPLE and Co. 
‘Ope MAPLE and Co. 
(ABPETS. MAPLE and Co. 

ARPETS. MAPLE and Co. 
(GABEEre. MAPLE and Co. 
(QuED:. DAMASK. MAPLE and Co. 
(OEE SILK. MAPLE and Co. 
(eee MAPLE and Co. 
(URTAINS. MAPLE and Co. 
(URTAINS. MAPLE and Co. 
(CURTAINS. MAPLE and Co. 


(ree te DINING AND DRAWING- 
ROOM. The largest and most varied stock of 
Curtain Materials in London. Good all woul reps, double 
width, ls. 6d. per yard; striped reps, all wool, aud 
double width, from 3s. 3d. per yard. This material does 
not require lining or trimming. Silks, Brocatelles, 
Satins, of all colours and widths ; also, the Shanghae 


Satin. 
MAPLE and Co,, 146. 147. Tottenham.court-road. 


MAPLE and Co. 


PURNITURE. 
URNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 
URNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 
URNITURE MAPLE and Co. 
PPURNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 


URNITURE.—MAPLE and Co.—Families 
who study economy and durability and elegance 
should visit this Establishment before giving their orders, 
A Ten-Roomed House furnished complete in 24 hours. 
An Illustrated Catalogue post-free.—145, 146, 147, 
Tottenham-court-road. 


EDSTEADS. MAPLE and Co. 
REDSTEADE. MAPLE and Co. 
EDSTEADS., MAPLE and Co. 


ED-ROOM FURNITURE. MAPLE and Co 
ED-ROOM FURNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 
pe ae™ FURNITURE. MAPLE and Co. 


ALASTIC STOCKINGS, KNEE-CAPS, SUR- 
d GICAL BELTS, and appliances of every descrip- 
tion, with all the latest improvements, and of the best 
quality, at considerably reduced prices. Illustrated 
catalogues forwarded. 

CHANDLER AND CO., 
Surgical Mechanicians, 66, Berners-street, Oxford. 
street, W. 


\ 7 EGETABLE ROUGE being perfectly harm- 
less to the most delicate skin is used by thousands 
both for the lips and face; it defies detection, and does 
not rub off. Forwarded by post tor 30 stamps, sample,7 
stamps. Mrs. G. Hall, 4, Spring-gardens, London. 


| (ates ete: HAIR RESTORER. — 
LOCKYER’s SULPHUR HAIR RESTORER is 
guaranteed to restore grey hair to its former colour ina 
few days. Quite harmless. Large bottles, 1s. 6d.; 
cases of three for country, 54 stamps. Pepper, 237, 
Tottenham-court-road, London, and all Chemists, 


ORNS, BUNIONS, aud ENLARGED TOE 

J JOINTS.—The pain is instantly relieved and com- 

plete cure effected by Dellar’s Corn and Bunion Plasters, 

Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d, per box; J. 

Pepper, 237, Tottenham-court-road, London. By post 
14'stamps. 


|) eee Noises in the Ears and Head.— 
: Dellar’s Essence for Deafness is an Extraordinary 
Remedy—it always Relieves, and generally Cures, It 1s 
quite harmless. Sold in Bottles, 1s. 13d. each, by J. 
Pepper, 237, Tottenham.court.road, London, and all 
Chemists; post free, 18 stamps. 


pea Bh i ati te a er 
HE ENAMEL of the TEETH.—By using 
Cracroft’s Areca Nut Tooth Paste, this Delicate 
Coating tecomes Sound, White, and Polished as the 
Finest Lvory. _Sold in Pots, 1s, and 2s. 6d. each, by J 
Pepper, 237, Tottenham-court-road, London, ang all 
Chemists. 


EALTH, STRENGTH, & 

PEPPER’S QUININE and TRON ONG 
Strengthens the Nerves, Increases the quantity of the 
Blood, promotes Appetite, improves Weak Di estion 
animates the Spirits, and thoroughly Recruits the Health . 
Bottles {ee doses), 43. 6d, Next size, 1ls. Stone Jars. 

’ 


22s. Of J. Pepper, 237, T Se 
and all Chemists, ottenham.court-road, London, 
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FIELD'S ELECTRO PLATE WEARS EQUAL TO SOLID SILVER. 


Electro-silver Plate and Cutlery, for the Breakfast, Dinner, 
and Dessert Table. Quality Guaranteed. 


Silver-plated Spoons and Forks, full size, from 24s. Gd. per dozen. Dessert Spoons and Forks, 
16s. 6d. Teaspoons, 9s. Gd. Balance white-handle Dining Knives, 12s, 6d. Cheese, 9s. 6d. 
Carvers, 4s. 6d. per pair. Tea and Coffee Services, from 42s. Set Fishing-eating Knives 36s. 
per dozen. Cruet Stands from 10s. 6d. Biscuit Boxes. 12s. 6d. Egg Stands, 20s. Toastracks, 
5s. 6d. Plated Dessert Knivesand Forks, in box, 42s. per dozen pair, Liquer Stands, Entree 
Dishes, <pergnes, Salvers, and all articles usaully made in silver. 


FIELD'S, 28, Cheapside, London, E.C. 


Superfluous Hair Removed in a few minutes, without Injury 
to the Most Delicate Skin. 


Fifteen years trial has proved the efficacy of this preparation for the immediate removal and de- 
stroying superfluous hair on the face, arms, and neck, without the least pain or injury to the skin, 
Price 3s. 6d. andds. A sealed packet sent free, with directions for use, to any address, on recei pt 


of 6d. extra, money order or stamps. 
Numerous Testimonials can be seen (if required) us to its efficacy. 


HATR CURLING FLUID. 


Fifteen years’ trial has proved the efficacy of this Fluidas a certain preparation for Curling Ladies 
and Gentlemen’s Hair ; it improves and beautifies the Human Hair, and is natural in its effect, 
price 4s. 6d., 7s. 6d., family bottles, 10s. 6d. 


LUXURIANT HAIR, EYEBROWS, AND WHISKERS, 


Produced in a few weeks, by the use of the WELL-KNOWN HAIR PRODUCER, price 7s. 6d. 
and 10s. 6d. sent free, with directions. 

The above preparations are prepared solely by JOHN BLAKE, 17, Stafford Street, High Street, 

Peckham, London. 


Py AIS aa ABP oer Ta rz E as 


“ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR 


The PimpleRemover,Baldwin's TarSoap 
THE PUREST SKIN SOAP IN USE. 


An adjunct to the Toilette, a ee Ye fe tBe Shaver, and a Companion 
fe) e Bath. 
REMOVES SMALL-POX MARKS, ROUGHNESS, REDNESS, FRECKLES, AND OTHER 
SKIN DISCOLORATIONS AND ERUPTIONS. 
3d. per tablet, post free, 5 stamps; 3 tablets 12 stamps; one dozen, 
carriage free, P.O.O: 3s. 


Be not put off with perfumed imitations. 


BALDWIN & CO., 77, Walworth Road, London, 8.E. 


VHE BEST PURIFIER of the BLOQD.— 
SARSAPARILLA and IODIDE of POTASH 
PILLS, effectually purifying the blood and strengthen- 
ing the constitution. They remove pimples from th. 
head and face, boils, biotches on the skin, scurvy 
scorbutic eruptions, and all other affections of the 
skin and glands, from whatever cause arising, 2s. 9d 
per box ; sent by post for stamps. T. BRADLEY 33, 
Bond-street , Brighton. 


Just published, price 2s. 6d. 
N the CURABILITY of CANCER. 
and its (Painless) Medical Treatment without 
Surgical Operation; Enlarged by an account of the Cures 


effected in England. 
; By Dr. G. VON SCHMITT. 
London: Wyman and Sons, 74, Great Queen.street, 
W.C 


ee 
TROLVER eS PC ACN. 1g eg 
unequalled for fit and durability, newly introduce 
to this country by SAML. HODGKINSON & SON, 4,8 
Threadneedle-street, London.—Ladies’ | two-butt on 
Gentlemen’s, one-button 2s. 6d, per pair. A sample 
pair any Colour for 31 stamps. 


R. BRADLE Y’S FEMALE PILLS.—To be taken 

in all Female Complaints, removing all irregulari- 

tics and obstructions of the Female System. | 2s. 9d. 

end 4s. 6d per box; sent by post for stamps. T.BRAD- 

LEY, 33, Bond-sireet, Brighton, Female mixture, 
2s, 9d. per bottle. 


OUND SHOULDERS, STOOPING 
HABITS, AND DEFORMITIES PREVENTED 
and CURED by DR..CHANDLER’S IMPROVED CHEST 
EXPANDING BRACES, for both sexes, of all ages. 
They strengthen the voice and lungs, relieve indigestion, 
end are especially recommended to children for assisting 
the growth, and for promoting health and symmetry of | 
figure. Price 10s. 6d. 


PN s! PENS! PENS! 
Try H. L. MORGAN’S BANK of ENGLAND 
PENS, same used in the Bank of England. One Pen 
warrented to lasta month. To be hadof all Stationers 
orof H,L. Morgan, 43, Allen’s- buildings, Leonard-street, 
Finsbury- 


“RE’S PERSIAN BALM 
ICKLY PREVENTS 


U 
THE HAIR FROM FALLING OFF, 

OR LOSING ITS BEAUTY, AND 
RESTORES GREY HAIR TOITS NATURAL 
COLOUR 

WITHOUT STAINING THE SKIN. 
Sold by the Proprietor, 
JOHN LEE, Chemist, Yarmouth, and most 
chemists. 
21s., 10s. 6d., 5s. Gd. 
See Beeton’s All About Everything, 1871, p. 264. 


BRITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH, 


EUSTON ROAD, 
LONDON. 


Messrs, MORISON 


Eee inform the public that they haven o 

connection with a medicine having for its trade 
mark ‘fa Lion,” in imitation of the Lion which has for 
many years been in front of the British College of Health, 
which was raised by a penny subscription in honour of 
James Morison the Hygeist. 

The only TRADER MARK on Morison’s medicines are the 
words ‘‘MORISON’S UNIVERSAL MEDICINES,” 
ENGRAVED ON THE GOVERNMENT Stamp in wHITE letters 
on a red ground, to counterfeit which is felony. 

January, 1872. Signed, MORISON & CO, } 


THE LADY DENTIST. 


RS. HARDINGE, 40, New North-road 
Hoxton. Incorrodible Artificial Teeth on gold 
platina, silver, or vulcanite, made and repaired at less 
charges than men dentists. A tooth, 3s. 6d.; best, 5s. ; 
set £1 to £10. Painless system. ‘Toothache instantly 
cured without extraction. Stopping and scaling, fee 
estimonials. 


TO ALL IN DEBT & DIFFICULTIES, 
THE NEW LAW FOR DEBTORS, 
R. MARCHANT, of 46, HATTON 
GARDEN, obtains for Embarrassed Debtors in 
Town or Country) 
IMMEDIATE PROTECTION OF PROPERTY 
from County Court and other proceedings, and an 
ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS. , 
under the new Act, without imprisonment,{bankruptcy, 
publicity, or suspension of business. Charges very 
moderate, payable by instalments. 
ONSULTATION FREE. Oflices, 46, Hatron-GARDEN. 
N.B.—Mr, Marchant may be consulted in the evening 
at his private residence, 22, Doughty-street, Mecklen- 
buh.-square, 


TO PERSONS IN DEBT. 


R, MARSHALL, of 12, HATTON- 
GARDEN, Established 1830, 
obtains for Embarrassed Debtors 
(in town or country) 

AN ENTIRE RELEASE FROM ALL DEBTS, 
without bankruptcy, publicity, or suspension of business 

Charges very moderate,payable by instalments. 

CONSULTATION FREE, 


CHEAP SILKS. 

ICH Black and Coloured Glaces and Groo 
Grains, 20 inch, from 1s, 113d., 24 inch ditto from 
2s, 113d. to 8s. ld. DRESS SATINS in black, white, 
and all leading colours, from 1s. 43d, 20 inch rich 
ditto, 1s. 114d., 2s. 43d., 2s. 11jd. All 50 per cent. 
uuder value. Patterns free, S. LEWIS and Co., 
Whoiesale and Retail Silk Mercers, Holborn Bars, and 

Castle-street, Holborn. 


HOUSE FURNISHING. 


WM. WAT 


GUARANTEED 
THE BEST 


CARPETS. 
CARPETS. | ui: 
Cc ARPETS. VER ae | 


IS NOW SHOWING 


£30,000 worth of Furniture, Carpets, Bedsteads, 
Bedding, Upholstery, &c., 


Suitable for any class of house, at prices never before offered. All goods warranted, packed, 
and delivered free to ayy railway station 


131 to 139; NEWINGTON BUTTS. 


Sibi. Se Te WN 
THE LATEST NOVELTY IN LADIES’ FANCY WORK. 
STAR ROSETTE PAPERS, 


Suitable for making Picture Frames, Crosses, in Imitation of Carved Wood, and ornamenting Bags, Boxes, Brackets, and numberlegss decorative objects, 
cut to forty different widths, in Ivory surfaced Colours. 


Price 6d. per packet, post free 8d. Wooden Frames, in any length or width, from 6d. each. Varnish, to imitate Oak 
or Ivory. 6d, per bottle. Cement, to represent Alabaster or Stone, 6d. per bottle, 
ILLUSTRATED INSTRUCTIONS FREE WITH EVERY SIX PACKETS. 


JOSHUA ROGERS & SONS, 16, Pavement, Finsbury, London, H.C. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
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BALL ROOM FANDLES OLOURED SORAPS for FOLDING 
| 


SCREENS and SCRAP BOOKS.—Immense stock, 
1,500 different sheets or sets to choose from. Abbreviated 

For Brilliant Light “THE OZOKERIT.” 
For withstanding Draught “THE AERATED,” 


list post free, Coloured scraps for children, a set of 100 
For Elegance “THE LADIES’ BOUDOTR,” 


different subjects, post free for 2s. 1d, in stamps.—JOHN 
fo) 


JERRARD, 172, Flect-street, London. 
or “WHITE DOUBLE CABLE,” 


J. GC. & J: FIELD, Patentees and Sole Manufacturers. 
Sold Everywhere. 


cecpererprirenrenrecme cen nc SS I TE 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST TEHAS 
IN ENGLAND ARE TO BE OBTAINED OF 


R. PARIS’S NERVOUS RESTORA- 
TIVE LOZENGES, for imparting tone and 
energy to the nervous system, Pleasant to the taste, 
aud possessing highly reanimating properties, they will 
be found an invaluable remedy in al cases of debility, 
nervousness, depression of spirits, trembling of the 
limbs, palpitation of the heart, &¢,, restoring health, 
strength, and vigour in a few weeks.—Sold in boxes at 
4s, 6d,, 15s,, and 32s.; by post 43. 8d., 15s, 4d., and 35s., 
by E. Clever, 63, Oxford-street, London; and Westma- 
cott, 17, Market-street, Manchester. 


PHILLIPS & 00., TEA MERCHANTS, 


8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON, E.C. ‘ 


TRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, Is, 4d., 1s. 6d.,2s. VERY FINE RICH BLACK THA, 23. 6d 
A Price Current Free, Sugars at Market Prices. 


PHILLIPS and CO. send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within Eight Miles of No. 8, King 
William-street, City; and send Teas, Coffees, and Spices Carriage Free to any Railway Station or Market Town in 
England if to the value of Forty Shillings or upwards.—PHIL LIPS and CO. have no Agents. 


RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA; NEURALGIA, WEAKNESS OF THE CHEST, 
THE SPINE, THE ABDOMEN, ETC. 
DR. DURANDS MEDICATED FLANNEL. 
Report (91) of Dr. Bonnevie, the eminent Belgian Physician. 

“T hereby certify that I have fully proved the efficacy of Dr. Durand’s Health Flannel in eases of 
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia, Pleurodyne, Lumbago, «c., and I confidently recommend it both as 
a preservative against, and curative of, these maladies.” ; 5 

Abdominal Belt (Lady’s), 35s. each. Waist Belt (either sex), 35s. each. 

See Medical Reports previously published ; also Testimonials from Sir John Hesketh Lethbridge, 

Dr. Doudney, the Rev. G. Kemp, the Rev. C. Otway, &e., &c. 


Sold, from 8s. per yard, and made up into every kind of under-garment by Messrs. MARTIN, 
27, Coleman-street, H.C.—Catalogues free. 


JOHN GOSNELL & €0”S CHERRY TOOTH PASTE 


is greatly superior to any tooth powder, gives the testh a pearl-like whiteness, protects the ename 
from decay, and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the breath. Price Is. 6d. per pot. 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S PATENT TRICHO-SARON, or newly 
invented HAIR BRUSH, the peculiar mechanical construction of which accomplishes the two 
operations of cleaning and polishing simultaneously. 


TOHN GOSNELL & CO”S MOELLINE, GOLDEN OIL, LA 


NOBLESSE POMADE, MACASSAR OIL, &c., for the Hair. 


SOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER. 


Uelebrated for its purity and exquisite fragrance, 
To be had of all Perfumers and Chemists throughout the Kingdom, and at the Manufactory, Angel Passage, 93, 
Upper Thames-street, London. 


TAMAR INDIEN, 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, the Immediate 


Relief and Specific Cure of 
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE, INDIGESTION, BILE, HAIMORRHOIDS, &c. 


Tamar’? (unlike Pills and the usual Purgatives) is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation. 
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PREPARED AND SOLD BY E. GRILLON, 122, LONDON WALL, E.C. 


May be had also of Messrs. Barcriay and Sons and all Chemists. 
Price 2s. 6d. per box, Government stamped. 


MARTIN AND CO.’S 
INTERNATIONAL DISINEECTANT. 


The following are its peculiarly favourable Qualities and Uses :— 


It Destroys all Infection. Adapted for, and retains its properties in any climate, 

Tt has no poisonous qualities, but has a pleasant and refreshing odour. 

It is highly recommended for Disinfecting Sick Rooms in cases of T'yruus Frvur, Cooizra, SMALL-Pox, and all 

ious diseases. Ps = : 

Coren Disinfocting Linen, Bedding, &c., it will be found invaluable, especially as it does not in any way stain or 
leave marks, which many other disinfectants now used do. J 

Farmers, Cattle Dealers, Livery Stablekeepers, Dairymen, &c., will tind Marrin and Company’s INTERNATIONAL 
Disinrecrant an invaluable and efficient remedy; and certain preventive in many cases of the most serious 
disease in Cattle, and also in the Stable, Cow-sheds, Dog-kennel, or Poultry-yard. 

It being within the reach of all classes in price (one quality only being made), it is confidently recommended 
as one of the best Disintectants ever introduced to the public. . 

NOTICE.—Martin and Thomas’ Disinfecting Powder is sold in Packets at 2d. and 3d., and in Tins at 4d., 6d., 
and 1s., by Chemists, Grocers, Oilmen, &c., and in large quantities, by special arrangement, at reduced prices by 


the Manufacturers, 
MARTIN AND GO, 


WHOLESALE IMPORT AND EXPORT MERCHANTS, 
88, St. Mary Axu, Loxpon, E.C. 


THE HOUSEKEEPER’S FRIEND. 


BARN’S POLISH. 


By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 
This Polish is strongly recommended to the public as being the best ever yet manufactured for 
effectually cleaning and polishing Plate and Glass of every description, no matter how greasy, 
from deposits of gas, &., &. 
By the use of this Paste 75 per cent. of labour, time, and expense will be saved, and it produces 
a far clearer appearance than other articles in use. 


Sold in Tin Boxes at 6d, and 1s., wholesale and retail, at the Manufactory of 


H. YARROW, 1, Brougham Road, Queen’s Road, Dalston, London, E, 


LOOK TO YOUR TEETH. 
R. FRANCOIS (late Jeans), Surgeon- 
Dentist, continues to SUPPLY his celebrated 


ARTIFICIAL TEETH, onvulcanised base, at 5s. a tooth 
and £2s 103. a set. These teeth are more natural, comfort. 
able, and durable than any yet produced, and are self 
adhesiye. — 42, Judd-street, near King’s - cross -road 
Euston-square.—Consultation Free, 


TO SING AND SPEAK WELL, 


VWILEs DOUGHTY’S VOICE 
LOZENGE for the Throat and Weakness of the 


Voice.—These Lozenges strengthen and produce a 


Charming Voice of silvery bell-like clearness, improve 

sustain, and increase the power and compass of th 

Voice, stop its decline, and impart elasticity to the vocal 
chords. Upwards of 5,000 testimonials. The followin z 
tell their own tale:-——Curistinz Nizssow writes:—‘‘I 
find your Lozenges most excellent for the throat and 
voice.”? Jenny Linp :—‘I confirm the testimony already 
so general in favour of your Voice Lozenges.” Loursa 
Pyne :—‘‘ I haye benefitted much from the use of them,’’ 
Mrs. GermMAN ReED:—‘I find they give an exquisite 
clearness to the voice,’ ArcatisHor Mannina :—‘I 
approve very highly of them.”? Rry. CoarLtres GorpoNn 
Cummine Dunbar writes :—-‘ They certainly give clear. 
ness to the throat and mellowness to the voice.” Sir 
Micnart Costa:—‘‘ 1 am glad to give my testimonia 
to their efficacy.’ Hsrr THeopor Wacnten, Court 
Singer to the King of Prussia, writes, June 4th, 1870:— 
‘* Your excellent Lozenges are the best to clear the voice 
and clean the throat from phlegm,”? Sold by Chemists, 
in boxes, 6d., 1s.,and 2s, 6d., or from MILES DOUGHTY, 
Chemist, 26 and 27, Buacxrriars-roapD, Lonpoy, Post 
free for 7, 14, or 33 stamps. 


[DE Flavoured Strong BEEF TEA, at 
about 2td. a pint. Ask for LIEBIG COM. 
PANY’S EXTRACT of MEAT, requiring Baron Liebig, 
the Inyentor’s, Signature on every jar, being the only 
guarantee of its genuineness, 
Excellent economical stock for soups, sauces, &e. 


NATURE'S PERFECT REMEDY FOR ALL 
KINDS OF WORMS, 


W zaiis’s (PONTARDAWE) WORM 
LOZENGES, 
(Prepared fromthe original receipt), 

Have been considered for nearly 20 years by the pro- 
fession and the public generally, the only unfailing 
remedy for expelling Worms fron: the human system, 
surpassing by far all the once celebrated Indian and 
African remedies, and there is nothing on medical 
record to compare with the effects of WILLIAMS’S 
(PONTARDAWE) WORM LOZENGES on Worms, as 
testified by thousands of testimonials. They also 
strengthen the system and purify the blood, which make 
them invaluable in fevers, relaxation of the bowels, con- 
vulsions, and measles, Being prepared from plants 
innocent to the most delicate child, they can be 
administered with perfect safety to children of all ages. 

The following symptoms vary according to the kinds 
of Worms and the train of evils caused by them:— 
Variable appetite, foetid breath, acid eructation, pains in 
the stomach and head, grinding of teeth during sleep, 
picking of the nose, paleness of the countenance, hard- 
ness and fulness of the belly,slimy stool, with occasional 
griping pains, more particulary about the navel, short 
dry congh, and emacation of the body, often mistaken 
tor decline, slow fever and irregular pulse, sometimes 
convulsive fits, often causing sudden death, and heat 
and itching about the anus, which often causes them to 
be mistaken for piles. 

Sold at 133d., and 2s, 2d, per box, by most Chemists 
by post for 14 or 34 stamps, trom the sole manufacturer, 


JOHN DAVIES, CHEMIST, SWANSEA. 
CautTion.—None are genuine unless they bear the In 
ventor’s Signature on the Wrapper around each box 
and the words, “ Williams’s Worm Lozenges”? on the 
Government stamp, Full directions with each box, 


CoMauinn Restorer for Grey Hair, 
&c., 2s. 6d, and 5s., enlarged sizes 
Quality, quantity, and price unrivalled 

No Person who has once used Coma- 
line Gloss will be afterwards satisfied 
with pomades, hair creams, or washes. 

For Grey Harr, &c., Comaline Re- 
storer is absolutely certain, and, unlike 
others,it causes the hair to curl perfectly, 

CoMALINE in new patterned stoppered 
bottles, neat, convenient, and much 
larger and cheaper than all rivals, 

In ALL Respects Comaline Restorer 
for Grey Hair, &c.,is at least one-third 
cheaper than any rival articles, 

Comaine Restorer for Grey Hair, 
Baldness, &c. Safe to use, certain to 
act. Curley and Co., limited, 

Comatine RESTORER for grey, thin, 
weak, faling or fading hair, baldness 
and dandriff. Sold by chemists. 

BALDNESS PREVENTED and fallen har 
renewed with greatly inerreased luxui- 
ance by the we of Comaline Restorer, 
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URLEY AND CO 
CELEBRATED 
OMALINE. 
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MOCKETT & CO0.’S 
SEWING MACHINE DEPOTS: 
214, CAMBERWELL-ROAD. 
58, NEWINGTON BuTTs. 


Machines of all systems by the best makers, Handand 
Treadle. Adapted for plain and ornamental work. 

The “BELGRAVIA,” Wheeler and Wilson, Howe, 
Thomas, and other systems. Little Wanzer, Weir, 
Princess of Wales, Little Stranger, &e. 

Monthly instalments accepted. Machines exchanged 
ard repaired. Trial allowed. 

WASHING and WRINGING MACHINES. 
Instructioa gratis at Purchaser’s Residence. 


Peer cern ce ne 
EWING MACHINES.—S. DAVIS and cO.’S 
celebrated PERIOD LOCK-STITCH MACHINE, 
complete, with every accessory, reduced to £5 10s. ; 
'homas’s from £3 10s.; Howe’s, £3 10s. 5 Wilcox’s, £3 
10s.; Wheeler and Wilson’s, £3 10s.; Hand Machines 
from 20s.; Davis’s Circular Feed Machines, for putting 
springs in cld boots, £7 10s. The largest stock in 
England to select from. One month’s trial. Easy 
terms.--Period House,near St. George’s Church, Borough; 
and 8, Hackney-road, London. 


OULKES’ CEMENT will unite any 
Material, from Glass and Leather to Wood and 
Iron, and the articles joined bear washing in boiling 
water. It combines transparency with unequalled 
strength and freedom from unpleasant odour, admits of 
great neatness, and is of easy application. A few of the 
uses to which it may be applied: The repair of every de- 
scription of Household Glasses and Earthenware, Glass 
Shades, Chimney Ornaments, pieces of Veneer, the Bind. 
ing of Books, Chippings of Furniture, Picture frames, 
Mounting of Prints, Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, 
Ornaments in Ivory and Bone, Vases and Pendants, 
Costly wares, Ancient and Modern, that cannot be re- 
placed, may, with this cement, be renewed, however 
much broken. 

In bottles, at1s. Sold by all respectable Chemists and 
Patent Medicine Vendors, and prepared only by the Sole 
Inventor, 

w. J. FOULKES, Operative Chemist, Birkenhead. 
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By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 
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Morrison’s Archimedian Hem-Folder} 


FOR 
THE SEWING-MACHINE AND THE FINGER. 


Manufactured solely by J OSEPH GILLOTT, Metallic 
Pen Maker tothe Queen, Victoria Works, Graham-street, 
Birmingham Drawings and particulars forwarded on 
application. 


COMFORT IN THE WEAR OF GLOVES. 
HE PATENT “SOLITAIRE” GLOVE 


CLASPS.—By these useful and ornamental new 
es fasteners the glove is more 
a ES: Kom Pra readily fastened and unfas- 
: Im tened than the ordinary 
methods. They prevent un- 
due stretch, and are the 
desideratum for gloves 
being too small or tight at 
thin wrist, at which point 
. they form an elegant and 
Back. most appropriate ornament. 


A sample sent on receipt of thirteen stamps by the 
patentee,D, A. COOPER, Goldsmith, 20, The Cross, Wor- 
cester. 

N.B.—Prices : In gilt, 1s. and 1s. 6d.; enamels, 2s., 
2a, 6d.,and 3s.; silver, plain, 3s. 6d. ; ditto engraved, 4s. ; 
ditto, with enamels, 5s. ; gold fronts, 10s. ; all gold, 
128. 6d, to 25s.; ditto, with jewels, £2 2s. to £10 10s. the 


pair. 


YE! DYE!! DYE!!! Any one can use 
L them. A sixpenny bottle of Magenta or Violet 
will dye 20 yards of Ribbon in ten minutes, Ask for 


JUDSON’S SIMPLE DYES, 


Magenta Green Canary Purple Mauve 

Orange Cerise Blue Violet Crimson 

Black Pink Scarlet Brown Lavender 
Price Sixpence per bottle. 


These Dyes will be found useful for Dyeing articles of 


Woollen or Silk manufacture ;_ also, Feathers, Fibres, 
Grasses, Seaweed, Ivory, Bone, Wood, Willow, Shavings, 
Paper; for tinting Photographs, and for Ilumating. 


May be had of Chemists. 


QO WHOLESALE & RETAIL MILLINERS 
DRESSMAKERS, AND OTHERS. Money ad- 
vanced on Debts to collect. Arrangements and Compo 
sitions with Creditors effected. sl Sheets and 
Accounts prepared. To Debtors in difficulties. Persons 
wishing to make a composition or arrangement with 
their Creditors, are invited to apply to the undersigned 
who has had much experience. Strictest confidence. 
Charge moderate. Consultation Free. Joun CARRALL, 
Public Accountant, 166, Fenchurch-street, London, E.C, 


LADIES HATS. 
R. J. 8. HARMAN, of 87, New Bond. 
street, begs to announce that he has Opened 
his New Premises, No. 95, New Bond-street,witha choice 
assortment of Ladies’ Promenade and Riding Hats, and 
respectfully solicits an early inspection of his new and 


varied stock. 
J. S. HARMAN, 95, New Bond-street. 


JUVENILE HAT WAREHOUSE. 
R. J, S. HARMAN, of 87, New Bond- 
street, begs to inform the Nobility and Gentry 
that he has opened his Juvenile Department, at No. 95, 
New Bond-street. where will be feund a choice assort- 
ment of every description of Juvenile Hats and Caps. 
An inspection is respectfully solicited. 
: J.8. HARMAN, 95, New Bond-street, 


Cheap Parcels of Underclothing. 


LADIES’ NIGHT DRESSES ste ase 1s. 44d. each, or 16s, the dozen, 


LADIES DRAWERS Gasket © patice sin ns aasiepeentes ond 19s 
LADIES’ CHEMISE Semen s (esce Aces SEM“ ofg Rte itag st * 
LADIES PETTICUATS 3.00. M) oe as dy Bs, 
FRENCH CAMISOLES oe nee Sie ari gaara “ieee dss 21GB 
AWERS, First Size 1. 0 weet ia. >- 64.0; 
CHILDREN’S CHEMISE, First Size... veo na: wire: oa 
CHILDREN’S NIGHT DRESSES, First Size... lsf0ldae elle Ye 


Also one of the largest Retail Stocks in the trade of better qualities of Plain and Richly Tri " 
: 3 qualities of Plain and Richly Trimmed Under.clothi 
He He genie moderate price. Complete Outfits for Ladies and Families In any Giants kept in ae ood 
utfits of all kinds completed in ten minutes. Sets of Baby Linen, Baskets, and Bassinetts, &c. : 
A PRINTED LIST OF PRICES POST FREE. 


HENRY GLAVEH, 


534 to 5387, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C, 
[MOURNING DEPARTMENT.| 


MOURNING DRESSES, ready made 4s. 11d. each. (FINE BLACK ALP S 

MOURNING COSTUMES, complete ... 7s.1ld. ,, | FRENCH TILES. on BER Bon, Fos vie oe 
MOURNING SKIRTS. ws 88, 1d. 5, | PARIS CORDS AL Ta] SRLS? DOM: 
MOURNING MANTLES |... ... 5s.1ld. ,, | BALMORAL CRAPECLOTH _ ... ne Mola 
MOURNING JACKETS ww. cs 88.11d. 4, | BARATHEAS ese ae Re pegids.., 
MOURNING SHAWES tw wu 4s. 11d. RIOH SATIN CLOTH. gS) as oka. 
MOURNING BONNETS =... 38.11d. ;, | BLACK:SILKS... 4  -» 1 D0Ss18114d: 
MOURNING HATS ee eeess S45 11d Sse |/ RICH GLACES oh home Hg hee eet iaae ee 


. GROFROYAL ... 
The New Patent Albert Crape is the Cheapest, most Effective veneers ane BBA. 4 
folds of the old make, first tions 1a eka. isa cr ON ah al fal 
PATTERNS POST FREE. ; 


HENRY GLAVE, 
534 to 537, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, WC. 


GOOD NEWS FOR THE DEAF! 
ORCHARDS CURE FOR DEAFNESS. 


Contains nothi hich aay i a re nace Had peat 
ing which can possibly injure the var. rice 134d. per bottle; free 
Gratiryina CurE.—Thomas Lockyer says :—'! About three Seibae Lae I was so ey Mae ald er ee St. 
Thomas’ bells (a very powerful peal) as I walked threugh the churchyard, and as to going to church it was no 
good at all, for I could not hear a word. After using two bottles of “Orchard’s Cure fer Deafness’ I was quite 
restored, and last Sunday heard every word at church.—Salisbury, June 27, 1870.” 
Many other Testimonials have been received. 
: Prepared by HE. J. ORCHARD, CHEMIST, SALISBURY. 
Any Chemist not having it ia stock will procure it without difficulty from the London Wholesale Agents, Barclay 
Edwards, Sutton, and Sanger. 3 i 
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EL’S CHOICE PERFUMERY AND ELEGANT NOVE TIES. 


IHLANG-IHLANG, VANDA, HENNA, JOCKEY CLUB, VIOLET, TEA, COFFEE, and other 
sweet perfumes, from 2s. 6d.; three in a pretty box for 7s. 
eat Stent SOAP, 6d. and 1s. Pellucid do. 1s. 
) nF ar-fame OILET VINEGAR, ls., 2s. 6d., and 5s. Violet Water, 3s. 6d. Toile 
STM MEN BA OU LDENIX fragrant, 2s. 6d. : . ; pa 
M) ADENTINE, for whitening the Teeth and sweetening the Breath, 2s. 6d. 
RIMMEL’S STIMULUS for promoting the growth of the hair, 2s. ed d 
RIMMEL’S VIOLET-SCENTED OATMEAL, for softening the hands, 6d. 
RIMMEL’S PERLINH, a perfectly innocuous white, in packets 1s., and boxes, 2s. 6d. 
See ie SC NCC ie as Deak! iol complexion in packets 1s., boxes 2s, 6d 
2 \ +2 . . . . ig * 
yin ae Pant ae: a ned Toilet Powder, imparting to the skin a dazzling whiteness 
FAN JRACKERS, for Balls and Parties. Rosewater, 2s. ; Costume 3s. 6d.; O : 
Floral. 5s. 6d. ; Fan, 5s. 6d.; New Lottery, 4s. per dozen, :  acrepoamme tet 
SURPRISE BOUQUET FANS, Violets, 28. 6d.; Rose Buds, 3s. 6d.; Grouped Flowers, 6s. 6d. 


EUGENE RIMMEL, 
PERFUMER TO H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALES, 
96, Strand; 128, Regent-street; and 24, Cornhill, London. 76, King’s-road, 
Brighton, 17, Boulevard des Italiens, Paris. 
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Tecowomy IN cRAaPE MOURNING. | 


ONE FOLD of KAY & RICHARDSON’S 
es NEW PATENT ALBERT CRAPE 
i IS AS THICK as TWO FOLDS of the old make. 


1 


GEORGE REES 


IS THE BEST HOUSE FOR 


Chromos, Engravings, and Oleographs, 


FROM THE MOST CELEBRATED MASTERS. 


41, 42, and 43, RUSSELL STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 


(Opposite Drury Lane Theatre). 


PURE VEGETABLE CHARCOAL, 


By its action in absorbing all impure gases in the Stomach and Bowels, is found to give speedy 
relief in all cases of 


INDIGESTION, ACIDITY, GOUT, FLATULENCY, IMPURE BREATH, BILE, &c. 
.BRAGG’S FINELY LEVIGATED CHARCOAL, 


As prepared for his celebrated Biscuits, 


Sold in Bottles, 2s. and 4s. 6d. each, by the Manufacturer, J, L. BRAGG, 2, Wigmore- 
street, Cavendish-square, London, W,, and all Chemists. 


Printed (for the Proprietor) by James Wetcu, 6, St- Clement's Inn Passage, Strand, London, W.C. 
Published by the Proprietor, THomas Situ, at 2&8, Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C., 
where all communications are requested be sent.—July 6, 1872. 


